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TothevnderſtandingReader. 


$6 MOR that Hydra headed Monſter , with 

FJ more tongues then eyes,by help of his intelli- 
gencer emuy hath made ſtrange miſcon- 
YE /tructions on this dumbe Knight, which then 
could not anſwere for himſelfe : but now this 
p uhlication doth wnty his tongue, to anſwer 
the obiettions of all ſharp eritticall cenſures 
which heretofore haue ndeſernedly paſt op- 
on him. And for my part( Iprote#t) the wrongs 1 hane receined by 
Jome (whoſe worths 1 will not traduce) with 4 milde neglett 7 
hane langht at their follies; for I thinke my ſelfe happy, | wa 
1 haue beene enuyde, ſivce the beſt now in grace hawe beene [ub- 
ieft to ſome (landerows tongnes that want worth themſelues, and 
thinke it ereat praiſe to them to detradt praiſe from other that deſerue 
it; yet _ a partner in the wrong, whoſe worth hath lyeene of- 
ten approned, 1 count the wrong but halfe a wrong, becauſe hee 
knowes beſt how to aniwey for himſelfe : But 1 now in his abſence, 
make this Apelogie, both for him and me. Thus leauing you and the 
booke together, I ever re# yours, 


Lewes Machio. 


7 AR, 1 Sce. 1. Muſicke, 


Emer the King of Cypres;, Phyloelnrs, Florio, and attend wits in 


arms. 
3/0 | 

Nnough, theſe loud ſounds deafes my padions 
How long ſhall Toue make me aflaue co hope, 
And mixe my calme defires withty ranuy? + 
O Phylocles ts herefieT hold, p 
Thoughe and affe&tion tatinor be comro!d, 

= Yer mai't be bene and ſuppled wichextreames, 
Sith few dare ſee the end of violence, 
Whar makes the $kilfull Leech to v{cthe fire, * 
Or warre her engines, or ſlptes policic, 
Bur to recouer things moſt ya \ owing 
Renolt 1s recreant when purſuit 1s brave, 
Neuer to faint doch urchaſe what we craue 

Cyp. True my Phyloctes, yermy recreant (oule, 
Slaued to her beauty, would renounce all warre, , 
And yeeld her rightto lone, did no thy ſpiric 
Mixt with my longing, fortifie theſe armes, 
Burt I am now reſolud and this ſad houre, 
Shall giue an cnd tomy diſemprature. 


Summon a parley. 


- 


Enter 4 loft, the © weene of Sicille the Duks of Epire, Alphan/s 
and attendants. F wohthy 


Lucene. What ſaics ourtyrant ſator, our diſeaſe in loue, 
Thar makes our thoughts a ſlate vnto hisfiyord : 
What fates my Lord? A's 


A 4 


% rar wi 


| cat on T he dumbe Kn fra 5 
1 LIES FT % Ys \ Sf VS +0 IF $4.4; 
Cip. Madameatten4me; chisis my lateſt (uwimons, © 
The many ſunnes my forrowes have beheld, * 
And my ſad nights of longings, all chrough 
Teenioy che1oy of earth, (your owne deare ſelte) 
Are grown fo infinite in length and waight,” 
Thar likero wearied Alu, I mforce = 
Thele warres as Hercales,to bearemy loade ; 
Briefly I muſt enioy you,or elſe looſe 
The brearh ot life, which to preuent, behold, | 
My {word muſt be my (-pid,and withfeathered ſeele, 
Force pity from your breaſt, your Cinies walles, . ' 
Chidden with my Canong, haue ſer ope a path 
And boldly bids me enter, all your men of warre, ;;} -;; |./1 
Feebled with famine, and a weary ſiege, _. AladR 
Take dangerfrommine aCtions,onely your {clfe, 7; | 
Scrong in your will, oppoſe cuen deſtiny : 
And like the giants warre offerid theheauens, 
Which topreuent, do butdiſccndand giuc 
Peacc romy louc-ſuir, and as orecome chereby, 
T'le yeeld my ſclfe your priſoner, and be drawne, 
A chrall in your errumphant victory, 
If otherwiſc, behold theſe farall ſwords, 
Shall ncuer be theath'd, til! we be conquerours: 
And not reſpecting innocence nor ſexe, 
The crics of infants, nor the prayers ofage, 
All things ſhall periſh, rill within my armes 
I fould your ſclfe my thrall and conquerour. 1 
2%. Thou maic{tbemaiſter of my bodies Tombe 
Burfor my ſoule and mindc, they ate as free ten a 
Asthcir creation ; and with Angels wings : 
Can ſoare beyond thy reach ;eruſt me king of Cypren? 
Thoſc coales the Roman Portia did deuvur, RTP 
Are nor burnt out,nor haue th'Egiptian wornnes, | 
Yer loſtchcir ſtings, ſteele holds us remper ſkill, +, 
And theſe are ranſomes from caprtiuity. 
Bur arcthou noble, haſt thou one royall thoughe ? 


- 


Cyp. 


The dumbe Knight. 


Cyp. Approue me by your queſtion. 
Ss, Then briefly chus : 
To ſhun the great effuſion of their bloods, 
Who feele no touch in mine affeRions, 
Dare you to ſingle combare, twoto two, 
Referre your right in loue ? 
Cyp. Who are your combatants? weloue equality. 
©. This is the firſt, che Epyre duke, aman, 
Sprung fromthe line, of famous Scranderbag: 
The next e4/phonſo, ſprung from noble bloud; 
Who laden with rich luſitanianprize, 
Hath rod chrough Syrac#ſetwice'in pompe . 
Cyp. Thcirhkings cothe motion, 
Ep. They arelike wrath, 
Neuer vnarind to beat weake iniury. 
eAlp. Nay more, wearethefonnes of deſtiny : 
Verw's our guide, onrayme is dignity. : 
hy. S'toot king, ſhalt nor fortllee chem:this I ſce, 
Loue, fight, and death, are rul'd by deſtiny, 
Cyp. My ſpirit ſpeakes thy moxion. 
Madame, although aduantage might cuade; © 
And giue my love more hope, yet my bent will, 
Bowd co your pleaſure, doth imbrace yourlawe, 
We do accept the combatre, andour ſelfe 
Will wich chat Duketry fortunes, this my friend, 
The more part of my ſcife, me'dexreſt 'Philecler,' / 
One of an Angels temper, ſhall with that that Lotd 
Trie beſt and worſk theptaee; the tittie; the fword: © 
£77. They are your righes,-we elaime by gs 
Cyp. And we would loſe that vantage; fnee 
Makes vertue dulat,we embraceotr Þ4EnJs: 
The place before theſe walles | niexcſinine; SL 
The pollax and the hand axef6f the fight. 1 1 
Om. It is enough, £221 Ci "bo! {l k '» 
My hoſtage is my perſon and myTonel (7? £2590 
| Gy- And mine my hope, my HL m 


IS 


T be dumbe Kmeht,' 
Epy. They are of poyſle ſufficient, and one light 
Shall at one inſtant, giue vs day and night, 


Exeunt. Ducene, Mariano, Alphonſo. 


Cp. Shee's gone my Philscler:and as ſhe goes euenſo, 
The ſunne forfakes the heauens to kiſle the ſea, ' 
Day in her beauty leaues vs, and methinkes, 
Her abſence doth exile all happines, 
Tell me my Philoctes, nay pray thee tell metrue, 
Even from that Joue 
Whichro vs both ſhould bend one ſympathy : 
Diſcharge an open breaſt, doſt chounotthinke, 
Sheis the mirrror of her beauteous ſexe? 
Vnparalleld, and vncompanioned. 

Phi. Enuy will ſay ſhce's rare, then truth muſt yow, 
She is beyond compare, {ith in her lookes, 
Each motion hath a ſpeaking maieſty, 
She is herſelfe, compared with her ſelfe : 
For but her ſelfe, ſhe hath no companion. 
But when I thinke of beauty,wit and grace, 
The elements of attiue delicacy, 
Thoſe all cic-pleaſing harmonics of fi 
Which do inchant mens fancies, and (tir 
The life bloud - wo carth, Othen methinkes, 
Faire Iſariens hath an{equall place 
And if not outſhine, it | 6 beautifull, . 

Op: More then my Queene? 1310-7 tigtth 290 1970 Fight tf, a1 

Phi. More inthe glafigot beauty, leſſein worthy |: ,;. |; 
Ofwiſedome and reat GaDbLgN $,the one Ifinde TT 
was made for wonder, .th'otherfor.admire. {1 1 

Cyp. Thine equall praiſes makes my fagnies rich3cii;h 411 7 -_Þ 4 
And1amplcaf whhehyco arifens, . | ods 11.22 aouly a 
Things of like nature liue in belt; $2: bud o1ld big nutiog dT 


Beauty with ſubieAs, maieſty with Kingss«— jj 11 1s [ol tv 
In op ocNol v] 
J 
g 


Then let thoſe ewo Ideaes _ a6 nerdy, C1 
Spirit beyondall ſpiriz, in {IFAD £20 0000102 172 
wat 


=. 


The dumbe Knight. 
That in the end ofour great vitory, 
we may attaine both loue and maieſty. 
Phy. Alchough my firſtcreation and my birchg 
My thoughts and other tempers of my ſoules, 
Tookeall their noble beings from the ſword, 
And made me onely for the vſc of warres: ' 
Yetinthis combate, ſomething methinkes apeares, 
Greater then greateſt glory,anddoth raiſe 
My minde beyond her fell: p+.c2 * 
S'toot methinkes Ceſar: Pharſalia, 
Nor Scip10: Carthage, nor &ankaratts, .. 
Were _ chaires of triumph,they ore mens 
Poore mangled bodies, and fire-waſted climes, 
Made their criumphane paſſage, butwe two 
Muſt conquer thoughts and loue,more then the gods can doe. 
(ps True, and therein | 
Conliſts the glorious garland of our praiſe, 
But wenegle& ch'affures ofpreparation. Florio be it your charge 
Tolceth'creftion of the ſquared liſts, 
Fir ground for cither army, and what elſe, 
Belongs vnto ſuch royall eminence. + 
Flo, How neere will your maieſtieshand the liſts extend 
Vnto the Cities walles ? 
Cp. So as the dulleſt eie, 
May ſeethe heedfulſt paſſage inthe fight. 
Flo. What ſquare or circuite? 
Cyp. Threeſcorepace each wry. 
Fle. Your maicſty ſhal haue your willperform's. 
Phy. Do,and you do vs grace; and-now thou , 
That art the eyc of heauen, whoſe pure ſight, 
Shall be our guide, and Ioues great Chronicler, 
Looke from thy ſpheare, | *- 7 oil]! 
No guilt of pride, of mallice or of blood, ' - 
Puts on our armour,onely pure naked loue' 
Tutors our hopes,and doth our ations moue. 
(Op. Enough my Philecles, thine orizonsare heard, Cal 
A Bz Come 


T he dumbe Knight.” 
Come lets away. | | 


Enter Lollia, the wefe of Prat the Orator. 

Le/. Now fy vpon't, who would bc. an Qrators wife, and not a Gen. 
clewoman ifſhe could chuſe? a Lady:isthe moſt {rycer laſciuious life, 
conicyes and kiſſes, the tire, Orherie, made caſtell ypon caſtell, iew- 
ell vpon icwell, knot ypon knoe;crownes, garlands,gardins,and what 
mths hood, the rebato, the french fatl, che looſe bodyed gowne, the 
pinne in the haire,now clawing the pare, then picking the teeth, and 
every day change, when we pO ſoules muſt come and goctor cucry 
manz pleaſure, and what's a Lady morethen another body ? we hauc 
legges and hands, and rouling eres, hanging lips, flecke browes,cher- 
ric checkes, and other things as Ladies haue; burthe faſhion carries it 
away. Enter CHMiftreſſe Collaquintida. 

Col. Why how'now Miſtrefle Prat? i'the old diſeaſe (till, wiil it ne. 
uer be better, cannot a woman finde one kind man ainongſt ewentie? 
O thedaies that I haue ſcene, when the lawe of a womans wit, could 
* haveputher husbandspurfe ro execution, 

Lo/. O Miſtreſ[c Collaquintida, mine is cuen the vnnaturalleſt man 
to his wife. : { 

Cel. Faith forthe moſt part,all ſchollers are ſo:for they take ſo vpon 
ch&to know al things,thar indeed thr y know nothing; & befides, they 
are with ſtudy and calc, growne ſo vnweldy, that a weman ſhallneare 
want a ſore ſtomacke that's troubled with them. 

Le/. And yetthey mult hauerhe gouernmenc of all.. ;/ | 

Col. True, and great reaſon they hauefor it; butawiſe man will put 
it ina womans hand, whatzſhee'le ſaue what he ſpends, 

Lol. You hauea pretty ruffe, how deepisir? 

Col. Nay this16bur ſhallow, marry I hauc a ruftce is a quarter deep, 
meaſured by theyeard, 

Lol. Indeed ,by the yeard? ok Hark 4 

C*l. By the ſtandardI aſſure you: you hauea pretry ſet too, how 
big is theſtecle you ſet with ? 9 | 

Lol, As big as a reaſonable fuſſiciem pitty of my life, I haue forgot 
my ſelfe, if my husband ſhould rife from his ſtudy, and mille me, wee 
ſhould hauc ſuchavoile, © + a! 

fi A 


Exceunt.. 


T he's 'KRiniah 

Co, Acoyle, why whatcoyle? if he were my husbandanddid but 
thwart mee, I would ripg him ſo many alarums, ſound him fo many 
brafle trumpets, beate hum | ſo many drums to his confuſion, and 
chuader him fucha peale of great ſhoe,tharl would curnchis brain 
in clie panne,and make him nradde wicthan erernall ſilence, 

Lo. O miſtreſle Coloquimida, bur my husbands anger 1s'the worſt 
fauouredſt without all conſcience of any mans in all Sicilie, he is cuen 
as peeniſh asa ſick munkie, and as waſpiſhas an il-pleaſd bride the 
ſecond morning. 

Co. Let yourawrath be reciprocall, and pay himar his ownewea- 
' Pon: but to the purpoſe for which I came;theparcy yo wore of, 

commends him to you inthis diamond, hee tharmerrhe party you 
> cg ſaid che parties partie was aparty of apartly pretty vnder. 
ſtanding. | | | 
Le. © the Lord, + Alphonſo, 
( ®.. The very ſame belceueit, he loues.you,andfweares heſo loues 
you, that if you doe not credirhim-you are worſe then artinfidel}. 
Lo. Indeede miſtreſſe {ologuimede, he hath the righe garbe for ap. 
parcel], the true rouch with the conguein the kife; and -he dances well 
ut falles heauily: but my husband woman ,'miy hiisband;ifwe could 
put outhis cartes cies, there were ſomething to beſaid;/buthey are e- 
uer peeping & prying thatthey arc able to pierce th mſtone: 
belides:l may ſay ro you, he 1s alirtle jealous roogand fce where: hee 
comes, wee ſhall hauc acoylenow. - 
| Enter Pratetbe Oratoy. + be 
Ce. Beginyou to pour firſt, for thats a Ire ry 

Pra, What Lola Ifay; where are you;my hot kes-you, -m 
men lack you, 1 ſccke you, and a whole queſt of inquiry cannot End 
you, fy, fy, fy, fy, Idlencsis che whip otrhrife, agood- hufwife ſhould 
euer be occupicd ? Jt 

Lo, Indeedel have mnchioy to bec'otcupied in any bodies com- 

any. wn s bh 
F - a Why, whars thematter ? 

Le, Why Orators wives ſhortly will bee knowne like images on 
water ſtaires, cuerin one wetherbeaten ſuite, as if none wore hoades 
but Monkes and Ladies, nor feathers but forc. horſes and waiting gen» 
| B + tlewO- 


tiewomen, nor chaines, but priſoners and Lords officers, nor perri- 
wie but playersand howe braines, but the weakeſt muſt to the walles 
(hill. | 


Prate. Go to, you ſhall haue whatyou will. 

Lo, Nay nay, 'twas my; hard fortuneco be your wife, time was I 
might haue done otherwiſe, but it matters not, you eſtceme me as you 
doe your (clfe,and thinke all chings coſtly enough that couers thame, 
and thac a paire of fil ken toreſleeues to a fatten breltplate, is a garmenc 
good cnough fora capitoll: but is maſter Fraxgle, maſter ſevngle, or 
maſter Trobleare of that opinion ?.in faith ſir no, 

Ther's neuer a gallant in ur (tate WY 

That gocs more.rich in gaudy brauery : 

And yetT hope for quality of ſpeech, ,. 
Audacious words or quirkes or quiditics, 

You are not held their much inferiour. 

Fy,fy;l amaſham'd to ſee your baſeneſle. | 

Co. Indeede maſter Prate ſhetelles you truly; I wonder that you 
being aproper man and an Orator will not go braue,according to the 
cuſtome of the country. 0 
| Prate. Goto neighbour, he that wil riſe to the top of a high ladder 
mult goe,yp, not lcape «ww be paticatwench,and thou ſhalc ſhort- 
ly (ce me gallant jt withche beſt, and tor thy (elfe my- Lollie, 

Not Lelſia Paxlins, nor thoſe blafing ſtarres, 

Which makes the world the Apes ot lraly : 

Shall matchthy ſelfe in ſun-bught ſpleadency, | 

| £4. Nay, verily for my ſeltc | care noe, tis youthatare my pride, if 
you wauld goe like yourſelte I ywercappcald. ' | 

Prate. Bclecueit wench ſo I will, .butto the purpoſe for which I 
.came, the cnd of this greazwarre is now brought to acombate,cwo to 
two, the Duke of Epyre and eAſpbonſo for our Queeneagainſt the Kin 
and Prince} Philogler :, now, wench itchon wilr goe ſee the fight, I will 
ſend and prouide thee ofa good ſtanding, © 

Le. Indeede,for you haue nercagood one of your owne. 

Prate.. What, Preſident Liay ? 

Pre, Anon,angu ar. 


Thedumbe Knight. 
Prate. Why when I fay, the villains bellic is like a bottomleſſe | 
pir, ener filling ad yet emprie, aryobrleaſure fir, * © 


Enter Preſident Prater man eating. 


Pre, I can make nomore haſte: then my teeth will giue mee 
leaue. | 

Prate. Well fry-gae you without the towne, tothe place for the 
combare, and prouide me for =} wite ſome good ſtanding, toſeethe 
conflict. 

Pre, How maſter how',' muſt 1 voudls x good ſanding for you 
for my miltreſle?cruly Maſter I thinkea marybone-pye, candid er. 
ringoes, preſeru'd dartes, or marmaladd'oficantharides were much 
bercer harbingers, cock ſparrowes'ſtew'd; doues braii.es or fwannes 
pizcls are very prouocatiue, roaſted potatoes, or boild skerrets are 
your onely lofly diſhes, me thinks thele ſhould fit you beceer then I 
can doc. 

Prate. Whats chis; whatsrhis1 bay? provide hee a landing for my 
wife ypon a ſcaffold. 1:20 

Pre. And truely Maſter, Ichinkeapriuat chamber were berrers 

Prate. I graunt you, if there were achamber conuenienc. - 

Pre, Willin x ny will make ſhife+n' a fimple hole,.cloſe wins 
cn nag lod ocks; hard-bed kndfare polts, are your onely orna« 

1 119008 16 ' 

" mn I lake chifmats be: magdt, firra you chop _—_—_ 
blockhead, you thathaue your braine panne ned of dry lca ther,& 
reds wit cuerwetſhod: ran rk abour your | bulineſle, or Ile pack your 


Fe ms We eB uy poor rout mite aftanding 
would fo mount het, ſhee ſhould loue ſtrange - 
Cons all her life after. 
Prate, Why when fir, 


6 CET = 


And come ner iy ay neaghbourle " V3 has your company't0o: 
Exennt: 


Enter 


be dymbe. Knight. - 


Enter at one devo s Herald, and Floria marſhall for the King, 
with officers earing be lift ſts, at the ether dore a bes 
rald and ( ah marſhall for the © neine. 


{e. Holla, whatareyou ? 
Fl». High warſhall for the King, your QharaQter, 
Ce. I likewiſe forthe Queene, where lies your equall ground ? - | 
Fle, Here vriderneathchelewalles, and © there you nh 
che bactaiices. F4 
Ce. Place there the Queenes ſeate, 
And there andtherechaiers for the combaranes, . - 
_ Flo, Placcherethe liſts,fixeevery ivintas ſtrong - 
As 'twere-a- wall, foron this faoteatearth— 
This day ſhall Rantions artious monuments, 
The one athrone of glory bright as g 41 
Burniſhe with angels luſter, and with | 
Pluckt from the crowne of conqueſt, in which ſhall fir 
Mcennadehalfe Gods through famaus victory: 
The other a richtombe of memorablefame , 
Built by the curious thongbesof noble mindes, | | 
In which ſhall ſleepe theſe valiantſoules in peace, 19 1 oe 
Whom Fortunes hand.ſhallonly buercthrow: : 11 + +1111, 
Heaneninthy Palme, this day che ballkncchings, 14) £0 !) 2. 
Which makes Kings Gods,or men more greatthen Kings. 2 
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The crins fo, —_— neue te 


| Preſet _ > not '7 ve Fi 7 
| Fl. Whatare youthat appeare, an and what t denoyre 
Drawes you within theſe liſts 2 -' DEITEN 
- Byy. 1 am the Doke:of Ep) the A £102 1 


Which doth: artraft my ſpiritto run his marſhall courſe, 
WH Is 


 The'\dumbe Knight. 
[s the faire guard of adiſtreſſed Queene, 
Would wedde to hate and in equality and bruciſhforce, 
Which to withſtand TI boldly enter thus, 
And willdefaile, orelſeproue recreanc, 
Flo. And what are you or your intendiments? 
Alp. 1 am Alphonſo marthall of thisrealme, | 
Who of like tempered thoughts and like defires, 
Haue gronnded his my ſanttimonious zeale, 
And willapprove the Dukes aſſertions, 
Or inthis field lie ſlaineand recreant. 
Fle, Enter and proſper as your cauſe deferues. 


The cornets (onnd,and enter at the other end of the flage a Herald, 
two Pages with axes andpollaxer, then the king of ( ypres 
and Phylocler, like combat ants ard their Army. 


Ce. Whatare youthat appeare,and what deuoyre 
Drawes you within thele liſts ? 
Cy. I amthe King of (ypres, who led on 
By the diuine inſtin& of heavenly loue, 
| Come with my {word to veg that royall maid, 
And to approue by gift of heauen and fate 
She isa'one to me appropriate: 
Which to maintaine | challenge entrance here, 
Where will live a King or recreant. 
Ce. And what are you or your intendjments? | 
Phi. 1 atn lefle thenmy thoughts, more then my ſelte, 
Yetnothing butthe creature of my fate, 
By name my nature onely jsobſcur'd, 
And yet the world baptil'd me Pblocler. 
My entrance hereis proofeof holy zeale, 
And to maintainethat no ſeuere diſdaine, 
Falſe ſhape of chaſtitie,nor womans wall, 
NegleQtiue perulice, or vacertaine hope, 
Foule vizard coynes, nor ſeducing fame 
Should rob the royall temper of true loue 
GC 


From! 


The dumbe Kttioht, 
From the deſired aime of his defires, 
Which my beſt bloud ſhall witneſle, or this field 
Intombemy body made a recreant. | | 

Ce, Enter and pro ſperas your canſe deſerves. Drawe, : (words, 

Fle. Princes,lay your nds on theſe ſwords points 
Here you ſhall ſwearc by hope, by heauen, by loue; 
And by che right you challenge in true fatne, * © 
That here you [tand nor armrd with any guile, * 
Malignant hate, or viurpation 
Of philters charmes, of nightſpels charaQers, 

Or other blacke mfermll vantages, , 

But euen with thoughts as pure 

As your pure vallures, or the funnes pure beames, 
T approuethe rightof pure affeRtion 

Ant howlſoc're your fortunes riſe or fall, 
Tobreakeno faichin your conditions, 

So help you loue. ; 

Al. Welſweare. ; 

24, How often doth my maiden thoughts corre 
And chide my froward will, forthis extreame 
Purſuir ofbloud ! belecue me,faineI would 
Recall mine oathes vow, did not my ſhame 
Hold faſt my crueley, by which 1s taughr 
Thoſe gems are prized beſt, arc deereſt bought, 
S'cep my loues ſoftnes then, waken my flame, 
Which guards a veſtall ſanRiry z Princes behold, 
Vpon thoſe weapons fits my God of loue, © ' © - 
And intheir powers my loues feuerity. 

Ifthem you conquere, we are all your ſlaues, 
It chey triumph, w eele mourne vpon your graues. 

Ma. Now by my maiden modeſty I wiſh' 
Good fortune to that Philoctes, my minde © '' 
Preſages vertue, in his eaglets cies, 

S foot he lookes like a ſparrow haulce,or a wanton fire 
A flaſh of lightning, or a glimpſe of day, 
His cje ſteales to my heart, and lersit (ee 


'Z be aumpe ny [of 
More then ic would, peace, blab no ſecreſie, 


He mult haue blowes, 
Flo. Sound corners, Princes reſpe& your guards, 


Heere they fight, and Philocles euerthr owes Alphonſo,and 
Epyre onerthrawes Cypres, 


Phi. I craue theQueenes conditions, or this blow 
Sends this afflited ſoule co heauen or'he!l. 

Speake madame, will you yeeld or (hall he die? 

Epy. Neither bould Prince, if thou buttouch a haire, 
The kings breath ſhall redceme it: madame your louc 
Ts ſafe in angels guarding, letno, feare 
Shake hands with doubttulneſle, you are as ſafe 
As ina tower of Diamonds, 

Pki. O tis bur glaſle, 

And cannot beare this axes maſlineſle, 

Duke, thy braue words that ſecond thy braue deedes, 
Fils me with emulation, onely we two 

Scand equall yiRtors; then if thou halt that tie 

And bond of well kmie valure, which vnices 

Vertue and fame together, let vs reſtore 

Our caprtiues vntafreedome, and we two, 

In fingle combate tric out the maſtery. 

Where whoſo falles each other, ſhall ſubſcribe 

To cuery clauſe in cach condition. 

Epy. Thou art the index of mine ample thought, 

And I am pleaf'd with thine ele&tion. 
Speake madame, if euer I deſerued grace, 
Grace me with your conſent. 

2s. T'isall my will. 

Thy noble hand cre&tand perfit me. 

Phi. What ſaics his maielty 2 
My ſtarres are writin heauen, nor death nor fate 
. Areſlaues to feare, to hope or human ſtate, 

Cp. I ncither feare thy fortune nor my ruine; s 


Buthold chem all bcyondall propheſie, 
C 2 


| e daumbe mph, 
Thou haſt my free conſent, andon thy power 
Lies my lives date or my deaths hower, 

Ep. Then riſe and live with ſafety, 

Pr. «Alphonſo, here my hand, 
Thy fortune lends thy peace no infamy. 
And now thou glorious iſſue of Ioues braine, 
That burnt the Telameman Rauiſher, 
Looke fromthy ſpheare, and ifmy heart containe 
An impurethoughc of luſt, ſend thy monſters forch 
And make me more then earthly miſerable. 


Here the cornets ſound, they fight, and Philocles oger- 
comes the Duke, the © meene defends. 


Phi, Yeld,recantor dye. 
Epy, Thincaxe hathnor the powerto wound my thought, 
And yeelds a word my tongue could neuer ſound,” ' 
I fay th'are worthy valiant, formy death, 
Let the Queene ſpeake it, tis an cafie breath. 
Du, Not for the worlds large circuite, hold gentle Prince, 
* Thus Idoepay his ranſome,lowe asthe ground, 
I tendcr mine vnſpotted virgin loue, | 
Tothy great willes commandement, let notmy care 
My woman ty rannie, or too {tri guard, 
In bloudy purchaſe take away thoſe (weetes 
Tillnow haue gouernd your amazd delires : 
For truſtme king,I will redeeme my blamic, 
With as much loue,as Philocles hath fame. 
Cy. Thus comes a calme vnto a Sea-wratt ſoule, 
Eaſe tothe pained, foode vntothe ſtaru'd, 
As youto memy beſt creation. : | 
Truſt me my Queene, my loues large chronicle 
Thou neuer ſhalt ore-read, becauſe each day 
It ſhall begetnew matter of amaze: 
And liue co doe thee graceeternally, | 
Next whom my Phyloclermy bounteous friend, 


; . w x t*, 
The dumb? Knight. 
Author of life, and ſoueraigne of my loue, 
My heart'ſhall be thy throne, thy breaſt the thrine, 
Where I will fit to ſtudy gratefulnes | : 
To you and you my Lords, my beſt of thoughts, 
Whoſe loues haue ſhewd a ducious carefulnes, 
To all free thankes and graces, this vanity 
Ofloue and kingdomes,is a glorious ſight. 
Mount vp theroyal Champion, muſicke &cornets ſound, 
Let ſhours and cries make heaucnand earth rebound. Exceunt. 
- &py. How like the ſunnes great baſtard oretheworld, 
Rides this man mounted engine, this proud prince 
And with his breath ſindges our continents, 
Sit faſt proud Phaeton, for by heauen ile kicke 
And plungethee in the ſea: ifthou'le needes ride, 
Thou ſhouldſthaue made thy ſeat vpon a ſlaue, 
And not vpon mince honours firmament. 
Thon haſtnotheard the God of wiſedames tale, 
Nor canthine youth curbe greatnes, till my hate, 
Confound hy life with villaine policy. 
I amreſolu'd ſince vertue hath diſdaind 
To cloath me in her riches, henceforch-to proue 
A villaine fatall, blacke and oftfinous : 
Thy vertue is the ground of ny diſlike : 
And my diſgrace, the edge of enuics ſword, 
Which like arafor ſhall vnplumbe thy creſt; | 
And rob thee of thy natiue excellence, 
When great thoughts giuetheir homage to diſgrace 
Thers's no reſpe& of deedes, time, thoughts or place. 


AR. 2, Sce. 1,Mulicke. 


Enter Prat, Lollia, Colloquintida, and Preſident. 


Prat. 
Ome wife, me thought our partie ſtood ſtifly to it, 
Preſ. Indeed they were ſtiffe whileſt they ſtood, but when they 
C3 were 


Fhedimbe Kmebt. 
were downe, they-were like: men"ofa low world, a man tivghe haue 
wound their worlt atiger about his finger,” 

Lol. Goe tofirra, you muſt haue ag fooles bolcinevery bodies 

uwer, 
. Pre. Indeed miſtreſſe, if my maſter ould breake his, arrow with 
foule ſhooting or fo, [ would: bee glad if mine might wpply the 
whole, 

Prat. [ firid you inde fir; > 2:6, 

Pre. True (ir, according to my kinde , wk alutng my finds 
Miſtreſle, 

Prat. Go to farra,l will not haue your kindnes to intermeddle wich 
her kiade, ſhe is meate for your maſter, | 

Pre, And your man fir, may -licke your foule rxencher, 

{el. I but nor eate of his murton. 

Pre. Yerl may deep my bread inthe woole, Miſtreſſe Cl Mloquintida, 

Prat. Goe to larra, you will bee obſcene, and then Iſhall knocke 
you burtro che combate, me — our ſide werethe more Proper 
men, 

Lol. True,and dithes ht had the worſe Faoniber but lee heere 
is the Lord Florie. Enter F ris 

Flo, Maſter Orator, itis, the King and Quecnes' majeſtics 
ſure, thar you preſenely repaire'ymo the Court, touching rhe = 
ing our of cercaine Acticles tor the benefne- of þoch the. ang 
domes. 

Prat. My Lord, I will mſtancly boa rcheir matc{hese 

Flo. Doe, for chey expeR youſeriouſly,-; 1 1 1 (1, Ext Flatige. 

Prar. Wiſe you Gats hate my fſeruice no-tonger, Sitra, Prefidene, 
attend you vponlyour miſtreſſe home: and wife, I'wovld haue you 
ro hold your journey dire&tly homeward, and not to inutateprin- 
ces In their progrelle., ſtep nbc out-of your way ro viſit a new 
goſſip, t> ſee a new garden-houſe, to' ſmell the perfumes of Court 
1erkins, or cothanidle. other. tooles thea may. fit tor your modeftic: 
I wou'd not haue you to ſtep into the Suburbs, and acquaint 
your ſelfe cither with monſters oe motions , bur. holding your 


way duealy hom; wary» ſhew: pour (cite (tall to bee a rare > hou: 
wite. | 166 r 
3 | ol, 


| F E 3%. ©. 
T he dumbe Knight." \ - 
Lol, faith, faith, your blacke out-fide avill hane a yellowe 1i* 
ning. 
Prat; Contenttheewife,it is bur my louerhar giues theegood coun« 
faile. Bur herecomes one of my clicnts, 
| | enter Drap, a country Gentleman, 
Drap. Sir, maſter Oracor, [ am-bold to trouble youabout my ſuit. 
« Pyat; $1, MF.councry gentleman, I am now for preſcnt buſines of the 
Dr You may the berrer remember me.. - -/ (kings. 
Pra. Hey day, 1 ſhall mixe your buſineſle with the kings, 
Dra, No but you may let his maieſtie know my neceility. 
I - Pra Sir, fir, you mult not confine me.to-your ſeaſons, I ell you l 
will eollke & mineowne leafures.- #: | 
wah » Emer Veloups 4 Citizen. 
- Ve. Maſter Orator, is it your pleaſure I attend you about my 
diſpatches? R | 
— Sit, ie 1s my pleaſure you diſpatch your ſelfe from mine incum- 
braiice, I tebyoul am for inſtant bulineſle of the Kings, 
Ye. Sir, Thauebotnemine attendance long, 


: Pra, Bearer till your bones ake, I cell you I cannot beare it now, 
I am for new bulines, 
_ Drs. +. Yerthe old would be difpatche, it wasfirſt paid for, 


Prat, If you'be gentlemen do not make me mad. 

Dra. Ve. Sir,our ſuits arc of great waight, | 

Prar. If you be Chriſtians £ not make mean Atheiſt, I ſhall pro- 
phane if you vex methus. Enter the Lord Mecham. 
What more vexation*my Lord, my Lord, ſaue your breath for your 


, broch, I am not now at leaſure to/attend you. 

H * Ae. A word good Mr. Orator. ; 

| Prat. Nota word I beſcech your Lordſhip, I am for the Kings bu- 

W ſineſſe, you muſt attend meat my chamber. Exit Prat. 

& Me, Dra, Ve. And euery where elſe, wee will not leaue you. 
| : | Exeunt. 

_ Pre, Now methinkes my maſter is like a horſe-leech, and theſe ſu- 

po tors ſo many ſicke ofthe gout, that. cometo haue him ſuck cheir bloud: 

[- Or'isamad world. 


p Lol. Goe to ſirra, you will nguer leaue your crabtree lanes, 
. ue 


* ThedumbeKmeht.' © + 
but pity ofme who hane we- heare ? Enter eAhkonſe. 
Or'tsthe Lord Alphonſo. | 

Aiph. Miſtreſls God faue:nay your lip I am aſtranger; & how doth 
Miſtrefle { o//oquintida, O you are an excellent ſeafoner of city ſto- 
mackes. - 

Col. Faith my Lord I haue donemybeſtto.make ſomebody reliſh 
your ſweet meates; but harke yow my Lord, I haue ſtruckethe ſtroak, 
I haue donethe deed, there wants nothing bur time, place and her 
conſent. 

Alp. Call you that nothing ? 

Col. Arnfle, arnfle, yponher,vpon her my Lord, ſhe may ſeeme a 
liccle rough at the farlt; but if you ſtand ſtifly to her, ſhee'le fall; a 
word with you MF, Preſident. Wa They whiſper. 

Alp. Miſtrefſe Prar,] ama fouldier;and can better aft my loue = 
ſpeake it, my ſuit you know by your neighbour, my loue you ſhall 
proue by my meric,to both which my cokens haue bin petty witneſles 
and my body thal ſeale & deluer ypon thee ſuch a braue confirmacis, 
thatnor all che Orators in Sicill ſhall bee able ro cancel] the deede. 

Lol. Truely my Lord , methinkes you being witry ſhould bee 
honelt. | 

eAlph. Nay* wench, if I were a foole, cher's no- queſtion. but 
I would be honeſt; But to the purpoſe, ſay wench, ſhall:Lenioy, ſhall 
Ipoſleſle? 

Lol. Toenioy my Toue, is not to poſleſſe my body. 

eAlp. Tur wench,they be words of one ſignification, and cannot be 
ſeparated. 

Lol. Nay then I ſhould wrong my husband. 

eMp. S'foor, thou Houldeſtbur do for him as he does for the whole 
world; why an Orator werea necdle name, if ic werenot co defend 
wrong:then wench, do as he doth,wrice by a preſident, 

Lol. O my Lord, I hatie a husband, 

Aman whoſe waking icloufie ſuruines, 
Ard likea Lion, fleepes with open cies 
Thatnot a minut© of mine houres are free 
From the inte!ligence of his ſecret ſpies. 
Iam avery toward Danae 


Ls dun ha "Ke tvigwn 
Thorow whoſe roofe, ſuſpicion will votler,- 
Gold ſhowers haue pallage, nor ok deceme, 

His e4rga- cies, withany policy : | |g 12:51 09496 67 

And yer | ſwearel love you. 

Al. Death of affcQion,if thou lou” "Spe chou Gaieſt cho doſt, 
Thou canſt inuent ſome meapes for our delight. | '* 
The rather th it ever hath beens aud, . |. | 
That walles of braſle withſtand notwilling mandes» | 
And women whenth'are pronemake loueadmar'd:: 

For quaint indeuours, come in{truthy Wit: 
And finde ſome ſcaleto our hie copparmngy 
Ll. Then breefly thus my; L 
To morrow doth the Senate fit cojudge, -: -' » © 
Caulcs both criminall and ofthe ſlaves: .- || - 
Where of neceſſity my husbands place, : : -: -- 
Muſt be - I —_ becauſe his rongue, 
Muſt guild his chencs FelGeNo wik leaſe," - OFTEN 
All = ſelfe houre, w "ak £18 panecehy = JR 
About thole ſerious criflles, ro you 
To viſit me, his abſence and my Fare 
Shall giue vs libertic ofmore gelight, - 
You know my meaning, and | am aſtidur(d! L 4, 


My loue ſhould thus berra —_— Ws 1 | 
But make the a my } * 
Alp. What houre alſures his — 1 com 
Lol. Eight is thelaceſt cime, .* -, - 


Ab. This I. with FIC wit pts 
Thaſt giuen me double from thy breath,” of 


Noching ſh ſhall loſe me = on certaine deach. £ x4: 
ru 


Pre. Trucly Miſtreſſe (legaimada you areaty os of 
{weet gall. 


Lok. Well fir, will you lead me Fo 
Pre, we your bed chamber 5 'be yout? Gals toying 


E xemnts 
er Pllardgy add a 
Phi. Night clad in blacke mpurnes ot the loſle of diy, 
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And 


$ 
 - And hides thefilucr ſpangles oftheaire, 
| * That notaſparkeis lefeto I1ght the world , ; '- 
Whilſt quiet ſleep chenourtther of life& | 7 ' 
Takesfuli poſlcſſion on mortality. | | 
All creatures take their reſtinſoftrepoſe 
Saue malecoments, and we accurſed lovers, 
W hoſe thoughts perturbed, makes vs paſſions flaue : 
And robs vs of the iuice ef happineſle;' - 
Deere Mariana, ſhiptinan Angelsmould, 
Thouchral'ſt my ſenſes, and inflam'ſtmy blood, 
Louc, power, by wiſedome cannotbee withſtood; 
But ſee the morning ſtarre breakes fronvrheEaſt,'' © © | 
Totell che world her great cie is awaltt 
To take his tourney to the weſternevalest- 
And now the court begins to riſe with him 


Here paſſe: oner the ſage @ Phyſtianye 'Critlinas | 
Uſter,and a waiting waide: 


There goes the Phyſitian, the waiting maid, 
Anda | ſtraight leg'd Gentleman; Vſher, 

The preface coa kirrill all puffe paſt; ;,/ > | |». - vi 
One that writes ſonnets in his. Ladjes praiſe; ' 754 © 

And hides her crimes with flattering pocſic. Enter Marian, 
Bur peace amazement, ſce the day. of hife, y 
Natures beſt worke, the worlds Thicke paragon. 


'{ bettun 1 ola 


- 
o *» 
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Madame one word. ::...... 
Mea. I, ſo now farewell. 
Phi. You do miſtakeme, 
Mea. Thatyourſelfe canell, - .,. -- 

Youask't me one word, which1 gaue, ſaid I, 

A word of leaſt yſe in avirgiasbreachy 1! | 

Vrge not my-patiencethen withfond reply 
Phi. Deere Lady lend an care ynto my voice 

Sich each were made for others happines * - 

My tong's not gild withcourtly Batcrings,: 


-_- 


— 


The twitbeK night. 


Nor can I paint my paſsions80the life | -.', | 
But by*thac power which (bapt this heautnly forme, + 
I am your bond-ſlaue, forc'd by loyes.command,,. 
Then let (oft pitry wich ſuch beauty dwell, 
Madame [ loue you, . - C194; 
_ Ma Aslamavirginſodo], 
Phi. But Madame whom 2, - ©, | | 
Aa, My (elfe, no Lady better, i: -\} | ” 
Phi, Bur will you loue me 2 | 
A144. No by my chaſticy, 
Phi. I hope you do bucielt, 
Ma. Nay ile keep mine oath, - 
Men ſhall abandon pride and iealovfie 
Ercilebe bound to their captiuity, 
They ſhall live continent, and leaue to range, | 
But men like roche moone, cach month muſt change, 
Yet we mult ſcekethat naughe heir ſight diſpleales, 
And mixe our wedlock fweetes with loathd diſcaſes: 
When we conſume ourſelues and our beſt beauty, 
All our reward is why, was but our duty, 
Phi. ludgenot fo hard af all for ſome offendors z 
For you are ſubierothe ſelfe ſame crimes, - , 
Ofmen and women alwaieshaue bene had 
Some good of each. 
a. But for the moſt part bad: 
Therefore ile haue none atall buediea perfit maide, 
Phi. That humour like a flower gone will fade, 
Once did mine owne thoughts ſing to chat delight, 
Till loue and youreformd my barbarouſneſle: 
Therefore deere Lady, pitty my wounded heart. 
Mea. A Surgeon hereforthis loue-wounded man. 
How deep's your vicerdoritice, I pray youtell? 
Phi. Quitethorow my heart. ., ,,, = 
Ma. T'is ſtrange andlooke fo wel , .. 
Yet Ladies cies haue power comurder men, 
And wich one ſmile t9 ARR ROE agar, 


T be Aunbe'Kmipbr. 
Achilles launceto a haire, bur dve'youdoue m6 prifice? '! | 
Phi. Neerer therumy foute. 5! +411 31 poll rot ds 1004 51 
Ha. Would | conkblouryon, ou! oo! ih!!! 
Phi. Madame ſo you may wb 11 i 
Mea. As yer | cannot, therefore lerme goe, 
Phi. O donor leaue me, grant me but one requelt, 
And here I yow by that diuinel(t powet,! - - | 
The falt-ſcas glorious iſſue, whole brighe ſpheate 
Rules my fick heart, and knowes my chaſt irene, 
Thar if you pleaſe t'1mpoſe on me that taske 
Which neither men nor monſter can atchicue, 
Which enen Angels haue a dread to couch, 
Needes which outſtretchall poMibiliey, | 
S'foor more chen can bethought, and r' le effeR, 
Or el(ei'le perith in th'accompliſhment. 
Mea. Let your requelt fit virgin modeſty, 
And you obey yoar vow, Fam content 
To giue your choughrs contented happineſſe, 
Phi. T'is but a kiffeI aske, a minutes 10y. 
Aa. Now {pid help thee, is thy griefe for this, 
= thy ſtrong vow,& freely take a kifle. He kiſſer her. 
Phs. T haue obtaind my heauen, and inchis couch, 
I feele the breath of all delirioutneſle :' 
Then freely giue the ſenrence of my worke, 
Muſter vp all the engins of your wit, 
Feach 1wno rules beyond malitiouſneſle, 
Whar eareit be, Iedic bucile performent. = | 
Ma. Thou ſhalr nor kit chy ſcelte,nor fight with monſters, 
Nor bringthe great Turkes herd tothew thy zeale: 
Thy life ans ſhalenot hazard for my lone, 
Nor will I tie theeto ah'endleffe razke, =» 
But cuen with eaſe, andgentletangled knors, 
Thou ſhale vntwind thy clew ofnuſeries, 
Phi, Lec it haue paſſage, madamie giue memy doome. 
Ati. Then Philocler knit fitenceto my words, - 
And markethy doome ; for thus wy ftrickter wilt 


3. r-lap. o\ Y: 
The dumbe Knight. 
Loads griefe ypon thy vainer lenicy- 
Hencetor the ſpace and compaſle of one yeare 
Thou ſhalrabiure che liberty of ſpeech, 
Thou thalr nor ſpeake for fully tweluemonths ſpace, 
For friend nor foe, for danger nor for death; 
Bur liue like aire, with filent emprineſle. 
Breake thou this vow, 1'le hold thee for a villaine: 
And all the world ſhall know thy periury. 
Phi. Be heauen and earth a witneſle of my yow, 
And mine cternall ſilence, I am dumbe. 
Ma. Why ſo,now ſhall not betroubled with vaine chat 
Oridle prateofidle wantonneſle: 
For loueI cannor, therefore tis in vaine, 
Would all my ſutors tongues [ thus could raine, 
Then ſhould I live free "2 faind fighes and groanes, 
With O cake pitry, tis your ſeruanrmoanes, 
And ſuch harſh ſtuffe, that frets me ts the heart : 
And ſonnets made of Cupidr burning dart. 
Of Venus lip, and [wnoes maicſtic, = 
Then were l freed from fooles and foolerie. 
In May the cuckoe ſings,then ſheeP'e come hither, 
Her yoice and yours will rarely tune together., 
Exu IMaviana, Emer Florio. 

Flo, Prince Philocler,the king would fpeake with you: Speaker low 
Prince Philocles, the king would ſpeakewjth you, der & louder, 
Prince Phitecles, the king would ſpeake with you, | 

Philocles ſtrikes Florio and fels bins. 
Fle. The poxrot off your fingers for this blow,” 
It is coronationday, thorow all my ſcull, 
Theres ſuch a fatall ringing in my braine, 
Has woone the ſelt, has Jaid fiue fingers on 
But twas a knauiſh part of himto play fo, 
Heareme you Gods for thismy open wrong, 
Make ſhort his fingers as you haue his tongue. Exit Flo. 
| Enter Meſchant alone: 
Ae, Tis not mans fortune, enuy ornegle&,. | 
. D 3 which 


. ” o 
Which makes him miſerable, butzis meane fate, 
Euen {ole predeſtinatiqn, a firme gift, 
Fixtro his bicth, before the world was made, 
For were it otherwiſe, thea within our liues, 
We ſhould finde ſome diſtrations, errours chanoe, 
And other toies of much vncertaintie: - 
Bur my miſhapsarefixtſoro my blood, 


They haueno fire butmy creation:- , 


The Queene out of ſuſpirtionchat my loue, 

Firſt ſet an edge vponthe Kings deſires, | 

And made him wooe her with a vitors (word, 
Caſts me from fauour, ſeazes all my lands, 

And turnes my naked fortunes to the cold. 

The King made proud wich purchaſe oft his with 
Neglets my lufferance for him, and ore lookes, 
Thelow-tide ofmy fortunes; leſt my woes 

Shonld ſpeake my wrongs co his ingratitude 

The whil'ſt choſe lords whoſe ſupple hams haue bow'd 
To doe me formal reuerence, now deſpiſe 

And ſleight me intheir meaneſt compliments: 

Otis atorment more then hell yer knowes 

To be an honeſt flatterer, or to live 

A faint in Liavts , which thar I may prevent, 
Ile benor beſt nor worſt, but all indifferent. 

But here comes a noble man, I muſt curne petitioner, 
My Lord, may I not ſee the king ? | 
Flo, You may nor. | 

His maieſtic is now downe preſt with ſcriouſneſle: 
As for your ſuitit is with Prat the Orator. 

I heard his highneſle give him a ſpeciall charge 

For your diſpatch with fauour. 

Ae, O but he dothnegleR, 

And ſleights me like his weake orations, 

And by your Lordſhips leaue, I donot thinke 

His wiſedotne worthy of the conference. 


Fle. Nay if you will correRt the kipgs coyne you are not for my con. 


Enter F lorio. 


rence 


: The dumbe Knighy;" 4. _ 


ference, Fare you well. *'' © Exit Floris. | 
Me. Why,and fare you well; S'foot thisis morechen ſtrange,” -:; |, / 
That being griev'd I may n>tſay me paind.” ' ' Enter Alphonſo, - 


But heere comes another:Mine honorable-Lord 
May I not haue ſome conference with the king? | 
A/p. You may nor, buſineſle of greater warghe + * 
Imports both him and vs; nay pray you'ceaſez 
As for your ſuit cis with the Ocator, 
Me. Yet methinkes twere meer 
Ax. That you would rather trouble him chenme.: 
Ate. Irs ſtrange. | 
Abp. Irs ſtrange indeed, to ſee youwrong your cafe. 
I amnot now foridlc conferences, adiew, &xis Alpb. 
Ae, Why this is court grace to men in miſery, 
And thus theſe caile-leſle Lions with their roare, - 
Afﬀrightthe imple heard: O] conld now - 
Turne rebell 'gainſt their pride. Emer Epare. - 
Bur heere comes the Duke: 
My gratious Lord, vouchſafe to hearc my griefes, 
Epy. For Gods loue ceaſe yourtrouble,wee arcall - 
Troubled wich griefes of ſtranger qualiries. 
He, Words arc no heauy burthen. 
Epy No, had1 no other waight; 
But we are all downe preſt with other poiſe + 
Asfor your ſuitir isreter'd to Prat : 
An1hemuſt giueyou fairediſpatch with f,uon - 
VVhich if he ſleight for enuy or for bribe, 
Repaire to me,andT will notforger 
To giue you cafe, and chide his negligence. 
Meane ſpacel pray you leaue me, for weall 
Arc rocdled now with greateſt miracles . 
Me; Your grace doth do mz comfore, andI will 
Scudy wich ſeruice to deferue yourfauours, "HI 
And ſol take my leave, &xir M:ſb ii, Emer Doaitorr. 
Epy. Your owae contentmzurs follow you. 


Now gentlemen what newes Within, canthis dumbe wonder ſp _ | 


- Is either will, vow, or a miracle, 


* If this dumbe beaſt can ſpeake betore the ang. 


Shatthaue ten thoufand:crownes ang pur beſt loue 3, 


The duntbe. Knights": AY 
ys yeuemoibehedia ltoagineciod his ſpeech, i 
And madeyourfanch dove thorgmSialle?, 0 
 1'D69/All hopxfull meangschar map orartcan finde, , 
Haue we madetriall of, but eisin'vainet. OOO 1 
For (Ull my Lord, the cures invincible. Sona yy 
2 DoB. Thoſe Organsnaure gaye to moue che tongue, 
He fully doth poſlelle as wall as, we: MMEongue, 
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Which makes vs chinke hus ſu daine apoplexs, | 
Epy. T ſhould chinke ſtrangly, had wee ſtrange things on earth; 


Bur wonders now are moſt familiar : 
Bur here comes his majeſtic, now weſhall fee | 


( ornets, and enter Cypres, Zueene Philoches, NI. 
CHMariana and avurdertte Me — 


Cyp. My beſt of friends, my deereſt Philocler, VO 
Thy griefe run inmy ſpirit, make me ſad, | | 
And duls my ſenſe withthine afiiftion. 4 Kew 
My ſoule withchine doth ſympathize in woe, OS 
And paſſion governs him that ſhould ryleall, {oe 
Whac ſay our DoRors, 1s there no hope ofhelp ? + ag 

1 Dof. No hope my Lord, thecyrets deſperate. | 
Cyp. Then I am king of greife, for in his words. 
Found [ more mulickethen in quixes of Angels, | == 
Tr was as filuer as thechiine 6f{phgares,. '. ON 
The breath of Lures,or ioues deliciouſneſſe; * © P\ 
Next to my Queene, he is my.ioy on carth: | 12 
Naor (ha!lthe world contatagghat happy. good 
Which with my tcares I will npr waog fox him- 
My Lord of Epvre, letitbefraighrproclaim'd | 
Thorozy allche cicies in our kingdames verdge, 
Thar who ſo will avow to cure th 
And bring his worke to wiſhe effe&ualneſſe ' 


1$ Prange, _. 


T he dunks Knight, | 


But if hefaile in his great enterpriſe, 
His daring is the loffeof prefene life, ©  ” Bb 
Since no man hitherto could doe him 

Thenex: ſhall os _ looſe his bloud, 

Epy. Your Mateſty ſhall haue your wilt performd. 
Ps Not all fo (Gon: dearebro ? 5m what | penny now 

Should curne <£ſculapitu and reſtore - 

This dumbe Hypoliras? nay do not looke ſtrange, 

I dare auow ang vndertake the cure. | 
Ep. You ſifter,are youin your wies ? | '* (rongue 
Ma. Faith ofthe ou fide ofthem brocher,yer a works 

Whoſe burthen Mill is ſuperfluiry, - 

May lend a man anages complement; ] 

y. Madam | would nothaueyou with the barke 

Play your ſelfe into day ner;this;great cure, /'' 

I feare is farre beyond your Phyhcksthelpe:, 

AMa. My Lord, you know not how Apollo loues me, 

I hauc beene thought as faireas Ocnon was, rev 4,h 

And dare be bold to claimethis miracle. +: + ' +: bout. 
Cy. Marian attend , glory & ruine compalle thee a- 

This hand ſhall raiſecheero a golden throne, z 

And grace thee with all ſtiles of dignieyy 

This caſt thee downe. - 

Lower then liues perm and —— 

Thy beautics with thy grane, rme t 

Faile and beworſe hon work Lewes ww 

Que. Stay gentle friend, my louedoth tidcheeſlay, 

_— not, 4 be ſafe frommuſery;; | 

Der eek o—omnggd 
My blou oth cha i in v 

And coniure ou from this rot rank tre ( our ſtrife, 
Mea. Brother content your ſelfe, words but augment 

I will performe orelſe mp yanteury ihe: 10 | 
(» r_ _ £ 

Mes, Vouchſafteme privacy: now Tee myſpeed, 
7 Speaks gentle _ thine oaths bend I _ 


The dumbe Knight.” 

And giue thy vowes-a m_ —_ myers | 
Thy well kept league hath ſhow'd chy ſtrength oftru 
And doth ems in my vernicalieline * 
Thy martyrdome and ſufferance is too long, 
And I reſtore icto new liberty. + 
Then ſpeake my Philoclesſpeak' gentle Prince 
To her whoſe lone reſpeRtsand honors thee. - 

Cy, How now, what vertue fromthy charmes # 

Ma. No hope isleft, deare Philoeter regard my miſcries, 
my that wil _ ler _ __ nd h, 
And wake met thio noble pity. - 
Iſce theface of v4 ill > cpa fury; - 
Where like with like hath quirmoſt miury: 
Then ſpeakemy Lord, veer one Angell breath 
To giue me ioy,and ſaue me from e dearh, 
Whar not a word, hath chis ſmall filence broughe 
An vtter deteſtationtorhy ſpeech} 
Wiltthou nor heare,nor nor pity me, 
The gentle Gods moue theeto more remorſe. 

Cy. What, wilrnot be? 
Fond maid thou haſt drawne affliftiononthy head; 
And thrald thy ſelfe toworlt calamityz - - 


Til c_— ow thy incantations vſe, 

But then cffcQleſle,all hopes.deſperate, 

Wert thou my boſomelouethou dieſt the death, 
Beſt caſe for madneſle is the loſe of breath. 


Louenow hath made me ſubic& to thy will, 
And pale diſdainc hath tane reuenge ontte. - 
Behold my nerues Ile weare vponthis earth, 
And fill this roofe with lamencations. 
What doſt chou (mile, hath fury ſo much ſway 
As eucnto baniſh poore cuilitie ? 
Then bethy ſelfe, and breakethine itching ſpleene: 
Forl diſdaine thy ranſomes viftonie, 
Life thouart weary brought, welcomemy death, 
| Sweet becauſe withe for, good becauſe my choice: 
' _ Yet whenI amdead,this ofme ſhall beſaid, 
Acrvcll Prince murdered a louing maid. 
And after ages to th'unborne ſhall cell, 
Thy hate,mylouegthy envicand my hell, / | 
Nay do not ſpeak I charge thee,go letnothing moue thee, 
. Death is my glory, fince thou wile not loueme, Exon. 
| Aft.3.Scena.1. Muſique. 


Enter. the Dukg of Epyre and «Alphonſo, 


Epy. | 

= which controles che motions of our thaughts, 

ines in my bloudand makes me paſſions (laue, 
My fiſters rhiſerie torments my ſoule, | 
And breaks my gall when[T but thinke of her: 
She was bewicht with ſpelles to her misfortune, 
Orclſcborne hapleſle vader a lowring (tare, 
Andris her fate to be thus miſcrable; 
O Philectes hadſt thou no other ſcale 
To mount thy heauen but by our ries, 
Muſt allche noble fame ofour great houſe _. 
Waſte downe her royall pillars to make ſteps 
For thee to climbeto glory? welll ſee 


Thouplots our ſhames int dignity,  (ormes 
Ah. PatiencegreatLo ova LOOPS? ; 
Haue not more Violence then may be borne, phdeeth: 


Come we will both go ſuc yago th King, ns 
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Wee © 


The dumbe Kg be. 


 Wetherewill kneele :ndpry eternally, 
And neuer riſe till he $s dome: 
It ſhall be ſo,[ will ynto the King, 
Tobeg great fauourfor a ſmall offence: 
Bur if the dy for this, then King take heede, 
Thee andthy forcunes by this hand ſhall bleed. Exenm, 


Enter Chyp, Shanenig and ovber: with a Scaffold. 
Fa hy. Comemy harts,lets make all things ready forthe execution, 
hcer's a maiden head muſt be cur off withoura featherbed. 
Sha, Its aſigne ſhe deales with ſharp tooles & a cruell heads man. | 
Cy. If Thad becncher iudge, ſhethould haue becnetoſt to death 
mablanker. 
Sha. No, I would hauchad her ſmothered ina featherbed, 
Chy. They fay ſhe would not pteade at herrriall. / * 
Sha. No thats true, for ſhe had agreat deſire to be preſt. 
Cby. AndI haue knowne ſome ofher ſex, haue got that fauor to be 
preſt tor ſpeaking, 
Fbs. Then ſhe was vnwiſe to hold her —_— beinga woman, 
(*y. What is her crime that ſhe mult looſe her head 2 
_ Becaufeſhe lined honeſt, contrary to the ſtature, - 
yt - Thereisagreatnumber of my neighbors wll never ſuffer for- 
at Yo 
$ba, Nonor thou neither if the truth were knowne, formy part I 
ſhunne thacdanger. ** 
Chy. Ichinke wearealſout of danger ofthe lawe forthar crime. 
Sha. I know arm free, for I ama knaue if have not forgot what 
wench had my maiden head, .- * © Enter Florio. 
Fle. Make roomethere, his Mateſty is comming to the execution. 
.. Chy. Come, now all things ate ready: lets ayay- Exennt. 


Enter Epgre nd Ah phonſs. 


Epy, Mercy is baniſhe courts; 740 King like! fline,. 
Hardens his royall temper gainſt our lants, 
And makes our woes moſt vnayoidable. 

What - pan ſtarue __ atherbitch, 


S 


| The dumbe. Knight. 

That heaven thus frownes vpon her-miſeryz/  - 
And my good Lord, now innocence muſtdie. 
As white as varroade ſnow, orculuerdowne, _ +; 7 
Kings wordsare lawes, and cannot be withſtood 
Yett'is falſe greatneſle, which delights in blood.  . 

Alpb. Patience tny Lord, I do noctchinke this ill 
Is yet ſo big as varecouecrable. ak 
The king doth hold you in moſt choicereſpeR, 
And whom kings loue, they-ſtudy to oblige. 


T hen call your reaſon home, make not this ciuill ware, 


To ſuffer makes woes leſſer thenthey are. ; 


pz. How wel theſound can faluethe ficke-mans griefe ! 


But O how ill he can diſgeſt his pils ! 

O my good Lord, you thall nor loſea lifter, 
That is the ioy and comfort of your breath, 

T'is not your bloud ſhall iflueffom her woundg 
Bur mine that runs in rivers fromher teares: © 
And rounds my face in her calamitie. 

Well, let her pe riſh, fince her ſouleis cteare, 

And for her þ er ile make a maſſacrie, 


Enter (pres, 2meone, Philecler, Mariana bond, a guard 


of balberts and au Executioner. 


Cyp. Your ſuics are bootleſſe : for my yowes haue glewd 
And cloſd mine eares thatthey retaine no ſound 
Of your intrearies, and euen now the time 
Dothrun vpon his lateſt minures, and 
Saue bur by ſpeech, theres no rec- uery, 
2%. Haue mercy good my Lord,O let my teares intrude 
Becewixtyour vowes and her calamitie, © 
In her you take from me my beſt of life, 
My ioy, my comfort and my play-fellow. 
Cyp. Content you madame, for my yow-is paſt, 
_ And islikefate ſtill vareuocable: | 
Aſcend poore modell of calanuey, b 
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— 


The dumbe Knight. 

Ma. As lightly burdened with the waighr of crimes,  - 
As ſporeſſc infants, or poore harmleſſelambes, © 

Thus [ aſcend my heauen, this firſt ſtep lower, 
Mounts tothis next, this, thus and thus hach brought 

My bodies frame vnto its higheſt throne, "Y 
Heeredoth her office end, and hence my ſoule 

With golden wings of thoughr ſhall moune the skie, 

Andrcap a palace of pure ſanRirie. | 

Farewell my ſoucragine, madame within yourthoughts 

Make me a rombe, and loue my memory. | 

Brocher farewell, nay do not mourne my death, 

It is not I that dieto ſpot our houle , 

Or make you liucinafter obloquy. 

Then weep no more, bue take wy laſt adiew, 

My vertues not my faults preſerue with you, | | 
Laftly,to you that aremy laſt of hope, | x 
Nay do not hide your cies, Houethem ſtill : 

To parr friends now is greateſt charitic. 


O bethy dayesas fruirtull-in delights, *' 

As Eden inchoice flowers, thine honours ſuch 

As all the world may ſtriue co imitate, 

Bemaſter ofthy wiſhes: onely this, _- - 

When the ſad nurſe to ſtill the wrangling babe, 

Shall fing the carefull ſtory of wy death, 

Giue mic a figh, from thy hearts pureſt breath : 

And ſo farewell. | | | 
Exec. Madame kneelehere, forgiue me for your death. 
Ma. With all my heart, thouart but lawes poore hand, 

_ to my death & re yeeariſe, . _. | = 
ngels prote& my ſpiritsin the skies. He offers to frike, 

Ps. [5 old, or Fee) hand ſhal be Poke ; 5+ PYIN | 
Cyp, Neuer did muſicke ſoun dwith better voice. 

Vnbind the Lady. . $4: 

Flo. The feare of death hath brought herroa ſwound. 
(Jp. Indeuourherrecouery. 
Epg. Siſter, deere ſiſter callchy ſpirics backs 


Siſter; 
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Thedumbe Knight, © 
Siſter, O ſiſter, Hearkento my woes, 
Recover breath and live with happinefle, 

2, She ſtirs, give way to ayre that ſhe may breath, 
Speake Mariana, thy woesare cancelled : 

As. Youare not charitable ynto my moanes, 
Thus to affli&me with a double puniſhment: 
One death for one poore fault mighe well ſuffice, 
They are moſt wretched who twice lives and dies; 

Phi. Madameto faue your lite I kill my foule:: 

And ſpeckle that which was unmaculare. 
Blacke periury that open cied diſeaſe, 
Whichi1s the plague ſoreof ſociety, 

Brands me with miſchicfe, and proteſts I hold' 
Nothing within me but yaworthineſſe : 
' Andalltheſciils are your creation. 

Me. Which to waſh off; locheereT yecld my ſelfe- 
An _—_— Rs toloueand yu : 

Allm my fortunes loue, 
My ah, m a8 Af and my Joialeie, 
Shallas thy ' Jaw attend on thy commands; 
And make me famous in my ſuffrages.” 

(5p. Recciue her Philecler, for it pleaſeth ys; 

Phi, But nor memy thrice royall ſoucraigne. 
Tle rather wed a ſooty blackamoore, 

A'Leaper, monſter, Incubus or hagge, . 
 &Awretchdeformd in nature.loath'd ofmen 
Then her thathath bemonſter'd my pure ſoute,. 
Her ſcorneand'pride had almoſtloſt her life, 
A- maid fo faulted,{ſeldome proves'good wife. 
#. What isthe reafon you not loue her now, . 
were ſopaſſionatein loue before? 

Phi. NotthatI loue her leſſe, burrather more, 
Run Tthis backward courſe z onely my vow, 
Sith ynperform'd craves fatisfaon)- 

Which thus I reconcile, when thus fairemaide, 
| Shallwich as ſtrong aloue, as firme aacale, 
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The aumbe A nioht, 
A Faith asconſtant, and a ſhameas ſtrong, 
Requit my care,and ſhew as ample proote 
Inmiac extreawes, as Thane in herdeath, 
Then will I loue, enioy and honour het,  _ SoWe5. 66" 
Till when, { will notthin{ a louing thought; 
Or giue the caſic remper of my minde 
To Es paſſion, or delitiouſnelle. 
Onely withthoſe which do adore the ſinne, 
Plegiuc herall reſpe&and reverence, 
Mea.1am well pleaſ'd, and with a doub:full foe, 
You haue good reaſon thus co capitulate, | 
Then hang your colours forth,exred your chav ht - 
Muſter your ſtrongeſt powers,of Rrickteſt wit, | 
And when yourrecaſons beſt arcillerics bene 
Louenor my loue,ific benot excellent; 
Cyp. I baue not ſcenea warre breed berter wit, 
Or paiſion draw on more delightfulnefle; 
Proceed in yourcontention, for we boaſt, 
That loue is beſt, which is approued moſt. 
But new to reuels, ſince our tragicke {ceane 
Is currid to comicke mirthfull conſtancie 
In ſtead ofmourning we will daunce and banquet 
And fill our emptie veines with all delights : , 
For oft we find that ſtormes and ſorrowes proue 
T he beſt forerunners ofa happy loue. - 
Exeunt all but Epyre. 
&py. He will, but he will not, loues butcannot like, . 
Will and aff<&ion 1n this Princearelike, . . N 
Two buckets which do neuer bothaſcend : 
Or thoſe ſtar twins which (hinenorinone (pheare. 
O Phit-eles, I ſce thy ſoule growes far, 
And feeds vpon the gloricg of my,fame;,' . 
Butl'le foreſtall thine Epilepriqueticss,.. .. -, 
And by my plots breed thy deſtruQtion. 
Reucnge now rules as ſoucragineofmy loud, 
Andothers ruines ſhall aduancemy_ good. 
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The dumbe Knight. 
VVhich once attaind to, Iwill proveambrions, © 
Great men like Gods, are nere thought-virious. ' 


Now Philoctes ſtand faſt, King guard thy crowne, 
For by this braine, you borh thall tumble downe, ' Exir. 


Enter Velowps and Dyap, Prefdent fitting at hit decks. 


Ve. This is his chamber, lets enter, heeres hisclarke. 
Pre. Fondling, faid he, finceI haue hem'd thee heere, 
VVichin the circuit of this Iuory pale. - 
Dra. I pray you ſir help vsto $ ſpeech of your maſter, 
Pre, Ile be a parke, and thou thalt be my Deere: 
He is very buſte in his ſtudy. | ITT 
Feed where thou wilt,in mountaine or on dale, 
Stay a while he will come 6ut anon. 
Graze on my lips, and whenthoſe mounts are drie, 
Stray lower where tlie pleaſant fountaines lie. 
Go thy way thou beſtbooke in the world. 
Ue. I pray you fir, what booke doe you read? | 
Pre. A bookchatnever an Orators clarke inthis kingdome but is be- 
holden vntoy ic is called maides philoſophie, or Venwand eAgdoxs: : 
Looke you gentlemen, I hane divers other ren bookes. 
nit You are very well ſtorde fir, but I hope your maſter wil not 
ry long. 
Pre, No he will come preſently. Enter Mcſhant, 
Ve: V'Vho haue we heere ? another Client ſure,crowes flock to car- 
kaſles; O tis the Lord Meſbart. 
Ce. Saue you Gentlemen; fir is your maſter at any leaſure? 
Pre. Heere fit thee downe where neuer ſerpent hiſles, | 
And being ſetile ſmother thee with kifſles. 
His bu ineile yerare many, you muſt needes attend a while, 
Me. VVe muſt attend, vm, cuen ſnailes keepſtare 
VVhen with flow thruſt cheir hornespeep forth the gate. 
VVe muſt attend, tis cuſtoms fault notmine 
Tomake men proud, on whom great fauours ſhine, 
Irs ſomewhat gainſt my natureto attend. 


The dumbe Knight. 


But when we muſt, we muſt be patient, 
Aman may hauc BW een king. 
As ſoone as to theſe Jong roabes, andas cheap. 
Come gentlemen ſhall wewwalke? | 
Thus are the panement ſtones before the doores 
Ot theſe greattongue guilt Qrators, worne [moth 
With clicnts dauncing forthem, 

Ve. Ic's {trangeto {ec how the world waits yponthem, therein they 
arcthe onely mennow.. . 

He. Oonely, they of all men in requeſt. 
Your phylitian is che lawier for your health: 
And moderate vnaruly humours beſt. 
Ochers areno body compard with him : 
Forall men neglett their health in regard of their profie, 

Dra. Truc,and thats it makes theſe men grow ſo fac, 

Swell with rich purchaſes, 

Me. Yca with golden fees, 
And goldencieles too, they can worke miracles, 
And like creators, cuen of emptic nothing * 
Ere&ta world of goodly liuings, faire demeanes, 


And gallane mannors,heapr one on another, , 
Fe. They gainc indeed excefliuely,& arenotlike vs citizens 
Expoſ'd ro hazard of the ſeas and trafficke. 
Me, Why heres a fellow now, this Orator 
Euen Prat, you would little thinke ity his father was 
An honeſt proiner of Our cHpry vines 5 
Yet hee's ſhot to his foot-cloath. 
Drap. O\ hee isz heeproind him well and brought him yp to lear- 
ning. 
i . Paith reaſonablelearning, a ſmartring in the Latine tongue, 
A little Rhetoricke, with wrangling ſophiltric, 
Were his preparatiues vato hus art. 
Pe. After thele preparatiues (if you callthemſo) 
The phyficke wrought well for a few yeares pratiſe, 
Brought himin wondrous credir, and preferments 
Cametumbling in : O ſuch a ſuddaine riſe, 


T hedumbe Knight. 

Hath fortune for her minions, blame him noc then, 

Though he looke high o'r, 

Me. Nay for his pride,of weaker ſoules rearmd ſtate, 

It hurts none but hunſelfe. 

Dra. Yetto my ſecming iris very ſtrange, 
That from fo baſe beginning, men can breath . 
Such ſoaring fames. 
Me. Srange it's not rang a whir, 

Dunghils and marciſh bogs, dart ſtore of vapours, 

And viſcous exhalations,again(t heauen, ;, , | , 

Which borrowing luſter there (though baſly bred) 

Sceme yertlike glorious planets faireſt, {tarres; 

To the weake cies of wondring ignorance, 

When wiſc men know they are but Meteors , 

But here comes the Orator. Enter Prate. 
Prat. What PrefidentT ſay,come and attend meto the ſenate houſe. 
Pre. I amready {:r, if you haue { 9piqverborum, I hauc Copia rerum 

ina buckram bagge here. 
Prat. Your Lordſhips pleaſure. 

Me. Maſter Oracor, tis not ynknowne my fait 
Prat. Nay your Lordihip muſt be bricfe, I notattend 
The ſhallow ileight of words, your ſuit, your ſuir, 
Ae. Thereſtoration ofmy landsand honours. 
Prat. They are confiſcat, 
Me. My lands confiſcar,and my body free > 
Prat. My Lord, my Lord, the Queen's more merciful, 
Ate. Sir, you torget my place. | 
Pra. Sir you forget your faith, _ 

T'was knowne vnro the Queene,the ſtate and vs, 

Your malecontented ſpirit, your diſeaſe in duty ; 

Your diligent purturbance ofthe pcace z,/ 

Your palliges, OCCUITCNECS Ad. 7 mom nn 

Ade. Sir. 1 | 


Prat- Sir me no firs. | | 
Do not know you werethe chicfe of thoſe 
Which rai{d the warres4n Sicill? and long fince 
F 2 | 


T x 
a. 'i 


Wrought 


T hedumbe” Knight. 


Wrought in the kings loves bloody buſineſle. 
Did not you hold faire quarter and commerce 
VVithall che ſpies of Cypre: ? fie I am aſham'd, 
Blinde impudence ſhould make you beſo bold, 
To beare your face before authority . 

Ae. But heare me. | 

Pra. I will heareno reply, go home, repent, pray & die. 
Come Gemdamenhads _ buſineſſes: ? FEY 


Ve, Your confirmationto his highneſle grant, touching our trade 
with Spaine, in which if it pleaſe you ro affiſt vs, wee haueathouſand 


crownes which ſhalFatrend you. 
Pre. Olhaueyouin ; the ſuir is ercat: 
And I muſt Cqueiſle forth beau a choulind crownes. 
Welattend me to che ſenare,you ſhal haue faire diſpatches 
L | Exennt all but CMeſnant. 

- Ae. Inot attend the ſhallow fleight of words, 

Go home repent, pray and die. 

Excellent precepts for an Orators chamber. 

V Vhere ſpeech muſt bath a handful deeptn gold, 

Till the poore giuers conduirbeing drie , 

The wretch got#heme, doth curſe, repent and dic. 

Itis thy counſaile Oraror,thy tale breath 

Good onely but to ſeaſon mfainie. 

From this reproch, this incirreſſing humour 

Hath taughtmyſoule a newphilolophie. - 

I will goc homeand thererepentall pood- 

Doneto thy name or thy profeſsion. 

I will go home and there new frame my felfe 

More thirſtily pernicious to thy ſtate, 

Then warre or vnabarted muriny. 

As for my praiers Orator, they arefor thee; 
- Thou haſt a pretty, louely,witry' wifez © 

O maiſt thou live, both to be knowne and know 
Thy ſelfe rhe greateſt cuckold in our land; 

And yet not daretoamend or greine at It, 


| ” Mal chou imbrace thy fhame withthankfal armes,! Jay 


The dumbe Knight. 
Huggethy diſgrace, make thy black poiſon wine, 
And cap and crouch to thy diſhonor, 
May thy remembrance live, vpon my knees 1 pray, 
All nightin belmens mouthes, with Paſquifin the day. 
emer Alphonſo wnbract. 

Alp. Day be my ſpeede,nighr ſhall not cloake my (in, 
IfI haue naught co doe,its by the Sunne, 
The light giues leaue to all mineidlenes. 
Quickbu ineſle and ope cies ceale on mine orator, 
Whilſt I create him horny preſidents. Enter Coloquintida, 
But hecres my bed broker. Now my great armefull of good intelli- 
gence, where is my Miſtreſle ? | - 

Co, Faſt locktin her bed wich a cloſe. ward to deuourethee my braue 
Paraquito; but huſht no words,there is a calme betore therempeſt. , 

Alp. Tur, tell me of no ſtormes, but dire& me to her bed > geo 
my noble firelock of a fleſh piſtoll. - | 

Ce. Follow thy colours my braue worchy,mount vp chy ſtandard, . 
ſo enter and proſper. She pats Alph. into the Orators houſe. 
Thouhaſta rich roome, ſafelocks; ſweete ſheeres, a choice armefull,. 
with © the rare,rarethought of imaginacion. * 

Me. Whats this, whats this, doth this Lord Alpbenſoturne the 
Orator to an Amrilop? ris more then excellent, - 

And fromthe iuice of this deſpight I ſuck 
Delightmore great then all my miſeries, 
Obſerue, deare cics obſerue . 

Co. Nay S thy way fora Camell or a Camelion, thou maiſt com- 
pare with all Europe, Africke and Aſia, and one that will change 
tricks, though thou wert worthy to be ſchoolemaſter either to Proteus 
or Aritine:whatan excellent gift did God give ynto man when he gaue 
him woman, but how much more when that woman was made faire? 
but © the moſt of all when ſhe had witto vſe every member of her cre- 
ation. Well He ſtandtoir,theirs nothing but beaurie, vic andold age 
chatpurs weomen of my ranck out of requeſt, and yer like old buck 
lers though fewe of your gallant cauileres will weare vs, yer many of 
your ſtale Ruffins will imploy vs, and thats our comfort (till, 

Me. Was cuer hearda batde more damnable ? 

| F 3 A 


The dumbe Knight, 
A very mountcbanke of wench fleſh, an Emperick, 
A dog-lcechfor the purtefied ſores, 
Of theſe luſt-cankerd greac ones, OI could 
Eucn mad my ſelfc with railing at theit vices. 
Prate knocks at the dure, 
Bur hearke one knocks, O for the orator, 
Heauens I beſeech thee, O for the oracor. 
{0. How now,who knocks fo rudely at the dore ? 
Pre. TisI I fay, openthe dore, I am in haſt, 
Me. Tis he, iuſt heauens tis he, fore God the orator. 
Ce. Soulcof my bawdie office, how are wee berraid, 
Anon,anon fir, what Miſtres Prate I ſay? 
Ariſe for ſhame, your husbands atthe dore, 
I come, come,Lord God how dull you are 
When danger's at your heeles, riſe quickly. 
Pra. Open the dore, orl wil breake ic ope . * 
Co. I come,l come, I thinke hee's mad with haſt, 
What Iohn, what Thomas, Robert, wher's theſe knaues, 


 Whuc lulian, Mary, Siſle, ncere a maid within, 


Lo, For Gods loue ſtay, ile find the key (traight way. 
Emter Lollia and Alpbonſo 4: biekor 
O miſtres Coloquintid , what ſhall become of vs? 
Co. Nay I amat my wits end, and am made 
Dullerthen any ſpurgald , tircd Lade. 
eAiph. Stoote it he enter, I will breake his neck. 
Lo. Notfora world deare loue ſtep into iy cloſet. 
ep. Did cuer ſlaue come thus vuluckily? 
Lo. Nay now'sno time for paſſion, Lord in. 
Exiu Alph. and enter Prate. 
{e. Fy Thaue almoſt broke my hare with cunning. 
Ls. How now dearc husbad,whar hath moued this haſt 
Pra. Ichinke I was not bleſtchis morning whenl roſe: for throu 
my forgetfulnes I haue left bchind me in my ſtudy the breuiates of all 
my caules, and now che Sc:atis fainero daunce atrendance on my lea« 
ſure fy,ty,ty. Exu Prate. 


Lo. Nay if he (mellnoching buc papers, I care ngtfor his dry foote 
| hunting, 


| — 

 ARMOE ny P, 

hunting, nor ſhall Inecdero puſfe pepper in his noſtrils, but ſec hee 

CONES againe, | 

Enter Prate, and finmbling at his wines bedſees Alphonſos 
rich appareil lying thereon, : 
Pra. I thinke the Diuell have fail his hornes in my way. 

. Me. Yes,andit you had wir you might coniure himout of your 
wiues cloſer, 

Frate, Sane benedicite, what have we heere, hath the golden ſake 
caſt his skinne ypon my bed, gotoe wife,I ſinell I {meil, mee chinkes 
your plaine rug ſhould not agree with this rich counterpoint, - - 

Lo, Husband, either [ haue fitted you now, or elfe I ſhall never fit 
you whilſt I breath. 

You oft haue told me,thar like thoſe of your ranke, 
Who both adornecheir credirs and them ſelues, 

Yea cuen their cauſes wichtheir coſtly cloaths, 

Your ſelfe in like ſort would {triue to imicace, 

And now my neighbour heere hath broughe this ſuite, 
Whichif you pleaſeto buy,tis better cheape 

Then cret'was made. by full flue thouſand crownes., 

Prate. Saiſtthou me ſo wench, a kiſle for thatifaith, 

Fore God it is adelicate fine ſuite, rich ſtuffe, rare worke, and of the 
newelt faſhion; nay-ifthe Senars buſineſle were never (o haſty, I will 
Nay to try iron, come,help good wenches helpe, ſo there, there there, 
The Orator pats on Alphonſo: apparel. 

Me, Stoote will the oxe put onthe Lions hyde, 
He will,he will, tis more thenexcellenc, 
So guild the commbe which holds but rotrennes, 
Laughterl feare will burſt me, looke how hee ſtruts, - 
O God that ener any man ſhould looke 
Vponthis maumet and not laugh athim, 

Prate. Fitfit: excellent fit as though, 
The body it was made for wore my mould, 
Wife I will haue it, weele diſpute nv price. 

Enter Veloms. 
_ Fe. Maſter Orator, the Senat areſer, and can diſpatch no cauſes 
through your abfence, therforethey earneſtly increat your preſence. | 
| Pra. 


ho DAOIEIS e.  aA eo - — —_ 


/ 


The aumbe Kmght, 

Pra. I come, I come, good friend go ſay I come, 

And wife ſee that you pay for this ſuite, what ſo ere it coſt, Ex.Pre. 
Me. Not aboue making you cuckold,thats the moſt. | 
Lo. What js he gone ? | | 

Co. Heis. Emter Alphonſo m bis ſvire. 

Zo. Why then come forth poore naked Lord, EN 
: Alp. Whac is he gone,way the Diuell and his hornes both follow 

im. | | 

Lo. Heis gone; but yethe hath diſcouered yourtreaſon. - I. 
Alp. How? 

{o. Yes, and in revenge thereofhath yow'd,chat inthis naked ſort 
as you are, you ſhall doe penance through che Citic for yourl:nne of 
vnchaſticie, 

Alp. Ipray theeleaue thy womans phraſe, and ſpeake likea man , 
plainly, plainly. 

Lo. Then plainly thus, he is gone and hath taken away your ap- 

arell. = 

F Alp, Vpon what accident ? 

Lo, This, when your negligence had left your cloathes vpon my 
bed, he eſpied them, raskt me forthe owner, I in excuſe told him it 
was a ſuice brought by my goſlip to be ſold, hee ſtraight like a childe 
proud of anew coate,preſently puts it on, preſently is ſent for to the 
Senat, and at this preſent hath left you that the world may behold 
your naked doings, 

Alp. I would it were waſhtin the bloud of a Centaure, that when he 
puts it oft, his skinne mighr follow it, bitt how ſhallI getto my cham- 
ber? 

Lo. Truly I know not,excepr you wil weare a {mocks ypper-coate. 

Alp. Whara percicote , you'mad me with your mirth. 

Lo. Then ſeriouſly thus, as he hath rane' your cloathes, you mult Þ* 
take his, and lerthe world know you haue had more then fidlers fare, 
for you haue meat, money and clorh, 

Alp. Sfoote how ſhallI looke inthis Diuels ſaite, ſureT ſhall grow 
fick to ſee my ſhape. 8 

Le. Well extremiry muſt then beyour phyfickgbut come, you ſhall 
attire your ſelfe in my chamber. Exit Alp.Co. and Colo, 
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- - Thedumbe KRilebt, © 

Ae. Are theſethe winding turnes of female ſhames, 
Looſe womans gamboles, and therricks of finne } | 
And are we borne to beare theſe ſuffrages? * b 
O heethats tide vnto a brethell bed, 


| Feeles his worſt hell on carth,and may preſume 


Fhere is no ficknes like his peſtilence: _ 

Well,what the i{luc of thixieſt will proue, 

My wit bur yet concciues,and aftertime 

Shall perfic ir and giue ieliberry, 

In ſuch ſorc,thar it it true fare ſtrike, | 

A world of Apes ſhall ſtudy for rhe like. Ex, 
Enter the D ke of Epire alone. : 

Epy.My choughts are troubled, Toy forſakes me quite, 


| And all my meditations arereuenge: 


Ambition and fell murder ioyne 10 me, . 
And aid each other to yatwine a ſtate, 


And inake whole mulzons proue vafortunate. 
; Now mult I praGuſe court art flattery, 


And wiſely tcmporiſe with blackeſt deedes ? 

Ie ſmile and ſtab,now weepe, then laugh,chen frowne, 
And wich fly tricks of ſtate kill all ſuſpiton. 

Diue's muſt ſceme ike Angels,ſaith ambition, 

The blackeſt choughts Ile ltudy toexcell, 

Crownes and reucnge haue made men diue to hell. , 
My plot is currantand it cammctmiſſe, 

Whilſt wiſedome windes me on the clew of bliſle, 

The King ſhall kilt che Queene, that aQtcd right, 

I ſoone will curne his brighteſt day tonight. 

Hees ſimple,honeſt, and loues downy ell, 

Then he muſt fall, cis policiein ſtate 

To hurlethem downe ate ble{t wich happy fate» 
Thus each ſhall ſcourge himſelfe with his ownerod, 
Who izall policie,auowes no God. 
Whois within therchae» Emer Florio. 

Flo. Did your grace call?. 
_ Ep. 1 did wheres che King + 


% 
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EC AA RE 
T he dumbe Knight, 

Flo. He is in his priuie chamber playing ar cheſle. _ . 

E9gy, Go ſtraightand tell him I muſt yi with him, 
And ſay my buſcneſſe doth import great haſte, 

Flo. I goe my Lord. | 

Epy. Be ableſt Mercury, now mount thee vp my ſpirit, 
And ſhew thy ſelfe a Polititian, 
Let ſlaunder rule thy tongue, enuy thy hart, 
And let deſtruction bethy naiad t 
Ot whatthou ſpeakſt; forthis my maxinmis, - 
Butrule no heauen,and but reuenge no blile, 

- Enter Cypres, Florio andattendants, . 

(5. Here comesthe King, my Lord wemuſt be priuar, 
Remoue your hearings from our conference, 
Now ſpeakemy Lord As To to heauen. 

Ep. Firſt with my knee kiſle cus proſtrate carth, 
And humbly beg, that which my tongue ſball ſpeake, 
So it proccede | loue and vaſſallage, 

May bearea pardon or forgetfulnes. | 

Cy. Youhaueitr, earns jaw open breaſt. 

Epy. O my dread Liege, my ſpeech willmake you ſad, 
(And Kings doe ſeldome relliſh heir diſtaſtes ) 

And from that ſadnes ſuch a ftorme willriſe 
As willgeuen droune vp all Ity. 

O chat my loyall hart <9: rmunay 5a 

Or that my congue 1nured vnto, griefe , ® 
Might loſe his ſpleene ereicdiffemper you, 
But loue and i alleagance bid me ſpeake. 

(Cy. Then ſpeakce, - doe not rack me with delay. 

Epy. Women, why were you made for mans afflition, 
The firſt that ever made vs taſte of yriefe, 

And laſtofwhom intorments we laine, 
You diuels ſhapt like Angels zhrough whoſe deedes, 
Our forked ſhames are made moſt-vifible, | 
No foule of ſenſe would wrong bright Maieſty, 
Nor ſtaine their ger with ſuch impurity. 
Cy. Nay g dlcaue this Albgerichipecch, 


And- 


| Thedumbe Knight. 


And giueme knowledge from a plainer phraſe. 
Epy. Then plainly rhus, your bed is-preſt with luſt. 
I know you doe not credit, nay whats more, 
; Iknow you hate me for my verruouſnes, 
Your Queene behaues her like a curtezan, 
I know you hold me for a vild impoſter, 
O fooliſh zeale that makes me be ſo fond 
To leauemy faith vnco black cenſuring, 
O ſhe hath finn'd and done a double wrong 
To you,to her and ſacred chaſtiry. | 
(y- Dukethou are valiant,and witha valiant mind, 
Slander is worſerhen theft or facrilidge, 
Nay more then murder,orthe height of treaſon, 
A ſtep beyond the vemoſt plagues in hell. 
Then thou which in that nature wrongſt a Queene, 
Deſeru'ſt a ſcourge beyond theirpuniſhmenes, 
Vertue ſhould kill thee now. 
Epy, Nay doe, my breſt is bare vntothy ſteele, 
Killme becauſe I loue thee and ſpeaketrue, 
Is this the merit ofa Romane faith, 
For this haue I obſeru'd,pried in vnto, 
And ſearcht each ſecret Nik of vanity? 
Nay pray you kill me, faith Ile paticneſtand, 
Liue ſtill amonſter,hold ſhame in your hand, 
(0: om a word more, a King ſhalbe thy death. 
Epy,: Deathis aflaueto himthat is reſolud, 
And my ſoule loathes this ſeruile flattery : 
Nor will I coner ſuch intemperate , 
But to the world makethem and that tranſparent, 
Valeſſe yourſelfe will feeke to right your felfe, 
Cy. Thou haſt awakt me, and & piercing words 
Haue ſplit my ſeriſe in ſunder:yer what ground haf 


Remaines wheron to | ms 0100p 

| Epy. Yourabſence 1s the baud to her defires, 
For their maskes —— Fam uetting, | 
Strange private meetings eater Tous, 
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The duwbe Knight, | 
As want>n ſpeeches to ſtirre Appetite, | 
And all inchantments that inflame deſire. 
When you returne,then all is huſheand tilt, 
And ſhe demurely walkes like vertues Ghoſt ; 
Before your face a ikea Puricane, 
Behind your back a bluſhles curtezan..: | 

Cy. Ol haue drunck in poilon atmine cares, 
which makes my bloud boile with vnquechked flames, 
But ſpeake who is it that diſhonors me ? 

Epy. Hethar you prizea line before your life; 
Iknow you will nat credit tauch you will nar. 

Cy. Nay if thou ceaſero [peake,thou har it my -life, -. 
Tak (tchou delighrto' killme, then forbeare, 

Sfoote I am morcali man kill me,doe doe doe, 

Epy. Your beſt of frzcnds, your deareſt Phulocles, 
Vlurps your bed and makes youa carnute, 

A creature vacreare in paradiſe. 
And one thats oncly of a womans making. 

Cy. litpoſſible? canT giue faith rothis ? 

Epy. Nay be bur patienc,ſmoorh your brow alittle, 
And you ſhallcake them as they clip each other. . 
Even inthcir heighc of ſia.then damchem both, . 

And let them ſhnck before _chey.aske God pardon, 
That your reuenge may ſtrerch vnto their ſoules. 

Cy. To be a cuckold doth exccede all griefe, 

Epy. To hanea pleaſant ſcoffe.ar Maieſty. 

Cy. Totaſtethe frui: forbiddenfrom my tree. 

Epy. But he (hall looſe his paradiſe for that. 
Cy. The ſlaue will make. baſe ſongs in my diſgrace, 
Epr. And wound your-reputationjn ſtrange Lands. . 
- Cy. This injury (ads all my ioies qnear;h., 
Epy. Hornes are not ſhund by wiſdomgwealth ar birth £., 
Cy. Wacch'cheir cloſe meerings,$& che give vsnorice,... 
Meane ſpace my lone ſhall inchy boſomereſt, 
My griefe is like my birch, great,grear and hic;. 
Ge cloſe intelligence, till. then farewell, | 


The dumbe K night: 


Luſt is the broadeſt path which leadesto hell. 


Exit Cypres, 


&p. Hee's gone with blacke ſuſpirion in his heart ; 
And made his foule a ſlaue co.icalouhſie, 7 byte 
My plots ſhall driuc him co his owne deſtruftion 
And | gaine both revenge and dignicie, _ 
 Heſhall no ſooner put his Queene todeath, 

Buc ile proclaime herſpotleſle innocence, 

All men will hate him for fo vilean 
And mad with rage depoſc him from his crowne. - 
Thenl will be his death, his ſtate dorh giue, 

Kings once depoſd, long after muſt nor liuez 

. For ike a Phenix rareinicaloufic,, 

He ſhall conſume himlelfe in ſcorching flames, 
Whilcſt from hisaſhes [ a Phenix ſpring ; 

Many renouncetheir God to ben king, 
Andilebeoneto kill men with a frowne. 


None dare diſpute the ations of a crowne,. Ex#. 


AQ. 4. Scen. 1, Mulicke. 


Emer F/orio and Meſhant, 


Floyie. 
"He Queoneisall forreuelles, her lightheart, . 
. Valaden from the.heauineſle of ſtare, 
Beſtowes it ſelfe ypon delightfulneſle, 
Me. She followes her creation and her ſcxe.. 
In my conccit itis as vile athing, 
Toſecthe worthy modell of a woman, 
Who had not beenc ac all ; botto giue life, 
And ſticring ſplcene ro mans allacrity, 
To fit orewhe 
' Andthe fad (ullenneſſrof agricued diſlike, 
Asto beholdan old manvm us frees, 
| 3 


md with thought, with darke amuze. - 


Whoſe c 


 Theadunbe Knight. 
Whoſe well [pent yauth, hath giuen his age full ſtrength 
To be his countries b:{t phyſician, | 
To caper to his graue, and with vaine gatides 
Trick yp his coffin, and ypon his rombe, 
To leaue no knowledge but his leuicie, 
Fio, Tis true indeed, and naturein her ſelfe 5 
Dothgiue vs (till diſtaſte 1n.comraries. 
' And inmy thoughts it isas baſe ro ſeea woman man 
As ſec a mana long roab'd feminine. |, + = ul, 

Me. Well, we forger our felues my Lord, What is the muſicke rea. 
dy?*I pray you command the guard to take their halberts in-cheir 
- hands, the Vihers ſhould haue ſcenethis roomeperfum'd,in faith they 

are too negligent : here comes the Queene. | 


Enter the © ueene, Mariana, and waiting women, Philocler and 
other ——_— 6 ing pnifeFins ps 4 po the 
one endof the ftage,and the Duke ſo likewiſe diſpmiſed 
at the other end of the / an. oP 


,- 9%. Loud muſfickerhere, and let the God of Harmony 2 

Rauiſhour ſenſes with delighttull aires, 
Tun'd to the muſicke of the higher ſpheare, 
And with that morrall figne rarely ſhew, 
The ioyes in Toucs high court, tofeaſt the Gods, 
Making that place abound inhappinſle. 
Comenoble Philecler I ceaze you firſt, 
(Mariana there are choice of orher Lords) 
In gracing you, it is the king | grace. . £7 

Me. Come honeſt Lord, tixyou muſt ſtand to me, 
The Queene ih mine doth challenge incereſt, 
And I muſt fliefor ſhelter to my friends. 

At. And ilebeglad to be yourecouerture., 

4. O no my Lord, notcill the weather change: 

Me. Wel when you ;meane time you dome grace. 

 2«.Nay my Lord, ther's a Lady worrhche handliag., 

Sound muſicke then, fill carcth with heavens pleaſure, 


\ © Thedumbe Knight. 
Cyp. My Queeneis out of time, though ſhe keep meaſure, 


Heere they dannce the firſt ftiraine. 


Epi. Beluckie villainie, | 
Hit now the marke thatmine ambition aimes at 
Me thinks [ ſcethar leaneltalian diuell, jcalouſie, daunce 
In his cies: poſſeſlehim ſpiric ofrage, 
Muffile his vnderſtanding with black thoughts, 
Ler paiſion gouernereaſon, falſhoodtruth,' . 
Oblivion hide his age, hate kill his youth. 

Ep. Thou daunceſt on my heart laſciuious Queene, 
Euecn as ypon theſe ruſhes, which thou treadeſt : 
See how her motions winde about his cies, - 
And doth preſent to himher paſſions, 
Now doth her moiſtning palme glow in his hand - 
And courts him vato d ce: the dies, tis juſt, - 
Shee's ſlaue to murder that is ſlaue to luſt, * _. 
. Ep. Thou curſe of greatneſle, waking ei'd ſuſpition, 
Now help thy poorefriends,murder and ambition; 
OS The firſt firaine ends. 
. « 2. This ſtraine contain'd apreticke change. 

Proceed yntothenext. 

T hey dawnce the ſecond. 
Cyp- Sinne follows fin,and change on change doth wait, 

Thy change doth change my lone to cruell hate. - 


Heye in this ſtr ainve Mariana came ts Philecies. 


Phi, Madam methinks this change is better chen the farlt, 
As. Iifthe muſicke would notalterit. 
2%. Methinks tis worſe, come we wit haueanerher ſtrain 
| | T hey dawnes ag aine. 
Phi. I pleaſ'd, let vs proceed, © 
Cyp. Riualsin crownes and beds of kings mult bleed, 
Can that faire houſe conraine ſo foule a gueſt. 


Thedumbe Knight, 

As luſt, or cloake inordinate and baſe defires, 
Vn4er lo fairea couerture; O yes, 
Woinea can blind our ſenſe when we ſe beſt, 
And fetfaire landskips on inconſtancie, 
Making vs blind wi ſeeing the daunce ends, 
Your {11s are blackeſt, breach of loue and friends. 

Epy. Now tothe king, blow rageill it flame hace, 
A politician thrives the beſt in tare, 


Exit Epyye, and enter; tothe K mg agarre. 


2n. Come ſweet Prince Pyzlosler, | 
Deuiſc ſome ney delights to (ſhortencime, 
This dulneſſc hath no reliſh in my ſenſc, 
It hath no pith, and ſloth in my conceit 
Is but a ripe of pride in beſt coaltruRions, ; 
fs. Madame ile ſtaud, thata faire woman muſt bee proud or elſe a 
fool Co 
Phi. I would faine heare that I'faith, | | 
2». Thy reaſon wench, I pray the come disbure, 
Az, A woman faireis likea full blowneroſe, - 
2%. Which holds the faire no | onger thenitgrowes. 
Az. A woman faire is like the fineſt gold, 
Pbi. Which kept fromvſe is good choughnere fo old, 
Ms. Nay good Lord leauea little, 
She chat is faire is wiſe, and ought to know it, 
For to that end did nature firſt beſtow it. 
Now of this knowledge if we benor proud, 
We wrong rhe author, and we areallowd 
To ranke with ſenſles beaſts, (ith carelefſe wea 
For wanr of pride detrat ourdignicie, 
Now knowing it, we knowtruth inthe {ame, 
Nct tobe pr: ud of truthaskes follies name. 
This leſſon till is read in beauties fchogle, - 
Sherhatis faireand humble-is a foole :. 
* Forneither knowe ſhe howto hold her good, 


e 


Or to keep (afe the rreafiwre of her bloud, 
2«- a notable declamacion- © 020] 
M4 Nay madame:by your leaue,, 
Pride giues a luſler co. a womans faire, 
Things thar arc higheſt prizd, are euer deere, 
VVhy is the Diamond che Saphyrs king, y 
Burt for eſtceme and rareneiTe? boch which Ping 131 
From the {tones pride, which 1s fo chaſband hard, :: 
Nothing can pierce it,it ſelfeis ir (elfes guard,” 
No: what is pride ? ſclfe love, our owneeſtceme, 
Aſtrength to make ys of ourſelves well deeme : 
From whence chis maxim ſcolle&manglt other, 
VVho hates her ſe!fe canmevuer Jove.anocher. 
And co conclude,mansappetite growes dull 
To what itmay-haue, ewptic hope is full, _ 
To all our ſexeon earth, maid,widow, wifcand brids, ...i- 21 11401 
They happy liue, whenthey live with chaltpiige,,, ,,, 1 _; 
Cyp. My Queene will ſpeake as much for luſt as ſhce for pride, if the 
toy take her, Pe I, wy 
Me. Your Ladiſhip ſowes dangerous ſeede abroad. 
Aa. Burt | hope my lord all grounds arenox frueful TE 
2», Well wench;ſhalt be rhe proud womans champion. | | 
Aa. And ile defend them againſt all men,as at ſingle tongue, 
Ae, | had rather fight with a gyant,then you at that weapon 
Cyp. My Lord go forth, returne in your owns ſhape, lay I am come 
ming. 197 3 PNGD ING hy 4361 C1 | 
: Fi, I goe my Lord. - | «11 21h : Bxit Fpyres 
Cp. Ile note their countenance when they heare of me. 
Kings often ſee that which they would not (ee, 
2s. Dauncing hath made me weary, what ſport 
P64: Whatyout highneſſe willcommand, 1-{1,., 
Cyp. the will command youifirro play with her, 
AERE . Enter Epgre. 
Epy. Madame his maieftie is returnid to coure. " 
2x. Nay then away with reuels and with ſports,; | | 146 
Lic huſh, and ſtill this yaineridleneſſe, |. - | : Taos 


$snext? 


83 The dumbe night. 
It now hach lolt his ſplecene, come Lords away, 


My ſunneis riſen, brings a brighterday, © (111 1-5 


Cyp. Darkneſle is thy delight tafciuious Queene;: 
And chou would(t haue chy fan p enevp mcloude:; 
If I be he, O falſneſledid I for this; i 
In ſingle oppoſitionhand to hand; *« © 
Hazard my royall bloud fortheeto bo: : 

My greateſt ſhame, the ſcandall of my blood, 
Whul'ſt rumour crownes meking of infamyy 

Burl will bercueng'd: watch-gentle Lord, 

When nexcl ſee them; they ſhilltdſtofdeach, 
Such power hath baſcneſſe'onergreat drfame. 

That monarches cannot couer their own ſhame. 


Epy. My plor yet holds atrueproportion, 
And 7 5f aj Rags yi ens Mr got reds 
"A'ctowiielike#botlld champion bidsmeon, 

And fame ſhall chronicle minc enterpriſe ; 

The Queene being dead; I'iftwft oppoſe my ſelfe, 
Againit her tyranthisbatid; tharsmy claime 

If of my felfeT canwithſtandthe King; 

Then alftke Land wilt flockovntomine aide, if nor, 


Andchars the worſt, 0 futuretimes will tell; 
Iſunke riot BY ' 


Enger Mera and 4 guard of wajolmen, [3 9% 
SEUTTT Bf v4. '9 


Me. Come on my maſters,youknow' the vetrtottheiun 
And what in this grodtbulineſlo you mult do 11, M1 
Which is tok668 hinrfafe, andnot youchſafe 
That any creature ſpeakeor viſie him, oe 1 

 Tillhe be brought 516 the preſencoofthe kingy! + -.v.- 1 
Youmuſt not ſtart for bourtie nor fortheeati® / |: | / 


| Excunt all ue (yprevr ex Fpyve, | 


Exit Cypren, | 


And with ſGn&<onage; ind theſhpekenfwatre'y:: |» 


The kitrgistHodsarmointed; my head firsche blocks s > - - 
ly, tor acrgqwne Ifell, Exit Ep 00) 
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T bedunibe Kyighty\\ 
No though hefay he isanobleman,:/; oi on 
As it may be, he may proue mightic borne, Ws, 4 
Yer what for that? you muſt prrjonibjeurofite:: Be ces wok ; 
Or elſe expeCtgotall ſharppunbments!ic 1, | 
1 Watch. Tut, fcarc not my. Lord, wee! x $25 11a JG Neb. 
office ſo many yeares yndera gate ——_ tolearge.nony, to play either 
diules or tyrants,lct vs but ſee Timm .and then takg go caref2t his lafery. 
2 Watch, Nay hee ins wg ge ns wits Gall 
cake.charge of him; | ſ} yh" e Vegi ii $1 10> 339: grammes 
Enter + Alp nonſo in the Orators pO meg aggy 


Ate, Tis weil deuir' ſd, fee wherehocarges, ., LEES 
TARTU YON SOT 7 
He may not ſee my preſence, thinke ypon't, 
Your charge 1s rabid mr beichatbec; G3 2441.00 910057 A 
Farewell, \ ExiteMeſhant- Wk 
1 Watch. Feare noz : comme my nearts;compalle lim about, and c6azs. 
on him all at once, like ſo many,Rauens oh CG) Kt 91{2w 077 
Ap» Now an eternall {[cep, an 1.0" ppl to 22! 1943610 
Ceaze ontheir ſenſcs, who in chis diſguiſe!» 2%: 11:10 via 13'e 2A 
Shall view or note my vile deformitie,-, Fs | 6-4 
I was bewitcht with ſpelsto-mymisfartune :. - YE 
Or elſeſtarre croſt with ſome hagges helliſhngſſe..) ir, 1j 11 4,10 
Sure I faid my prayers, rif'd on wy, kffdep:: riot in | nie gocis et 
Waſh't hands and cies, put on my — 58" Be, pe” 
Surel met no ſplea-footed bakery: | :. | oy 
No haredid croſſeme, norno bearded witch, ag! 


Nor other ominous figae;Odhenwhy.: 1: 5 341, io 
Should I bechusdanin'nd inchadiflongett , oma) Nlole! 110 ow art 
Pt poſſible? this habit whichLweare /;,/';-. ,_ 1 
Should become any man? now bony ones. ibes robe ft A 
I loath to ſee my lelfe, and-willingly.:';. i; 1+, 14, 

I would cuen vomit at my counteneang- 5!) 571 24g yy + EP 


1 Watch. Stand fir, wearreſt you. 
Alp. Arreſt me, why I ihiyrento manbut my (elfe.. 
2 Watch. You aret fn rote vnkind, he thacuronghrnlel.co 
Kicketo wrongthewitoleworld allo; - : 12.! Pe"? Sl rang ng 
H 3 : Pack 


The ymibe Knight," 


Bs ew Nay (triue not, for wearrelt "ne by vertue ofthe Kings con 
Alp, Well my maſters be careful ;you may miſtakeme. 

2 Ws, Indecd itis nomaruaile;yow arefs like othermen. 
Ap.1 Re at _ pond am hardly like one of Gods making. 

1 W4.Faithandt am ſure ors agate pt 

youare bur peeſt worke, Pia NIT ayes making, 
Alp, Well yet I' may hapto proveis noble wan. 

2 Wa, Awhoremaſter or an vachrift, away withhim; and let n+ man 

catachiſe him vpon paine of my dif] placlure Excant' 


Enter the Duke of Epyre alone: 


Epy. Roule on the charjor Free Beer GU | X 
And beare mine ends to their deſired oo Ploey,, | 
As yet thers'not arub ofwit; a gulfe of thought, 

No rockie miſcoriftration, thorny amaze , 
Orother let of any d&wbrtulnefle; 22] 
As yetthy way is even ſmothand plaine, ' 

Like the greene Occan,in a filcne calme. 

Bleſſed credvlity, chou grear'God of exrour, 
That artthe ſtrong foundation'of WGCW rotggl(: 
To thee giue I my ; voweserid ſaerrhcey! | 

By thy great deity he doth belecue'+ | 
Falſhoods, that falſhoods ſe!fe could notinuent, 
And from that misbelcefe dothdraws courſe - 

To ouerivhelme euen vertue, truth and ſanfticc. 
Let him go on bleſt ſtarres, tisfneeche fall, | 
Whoſe biindfold iudgement hathn6- arall; : 
But Otheſe ſhadowes haue bewitchee long, 1 
To threat and not todo, doth malice avrongy. 
And ſec heere comes the Queerts,!5211217 14 1 1 nu 


Enter tbe at iidoreduboborCadin.: 


"Oy; My Lord LO ulayrede alto, RY | 
Jampein an even line together wth, "x 


£ 11 


Thedumbe Knioht: + 


1 haue ſome crow 1es I needs mult loſe ro you. 

Epy. Thumbly beſeech your highnefle pardon me, 
I have important buſineſle of the Kings, 

Which doth command mine in{tant di ligence. 

AMa. Brother, indeede you (hall atrend the Queene, 
Anothertime will ſcrue thoſe ſtate diſpatches. 

Epy. Siſter content you, the affaires of ſtate 
Mult giue their beſt attendance onthe tumes, 

And great occurrents muſt not loſe cheir minutes. 

Ma. Now ile ſtandroir, thatto be a ſtates man orala:vier, is tobe 
of the moſt chankleſle occupation that cuer was deriv'd fromhumain 
inuention. 

Dae. Why I pray thee wench ? 

Aa. Becauſethey beſtow all the laborious toile of the minde yn- 
till chey be forty, that they may line impriſon'd in a ſtudy chamber 
till chey be foureſcore, onely this worlds Mammon, which is great 
name and riches, like aftring betweene a gallieſlaueslegs, is the 0n+ 
ly caſe oftheir fetters. ' '' $947 | Y 

we, A notableconſtruftion of a noble labor:bur ſhall we not haue 
your company my Lord ? 

Ppy. My ſcrnice Madam, but my preſence the King hath imploid, 
onely-if yoti pleaſe, I will ſend Prince Phi/oclesto your Maicſhe. 

#e, No creature better for his skill in play, 
Is equall with our knowledge, good my Lord, 
Send himto my priuy chamber preſentiy. 


Exit Dncene and Mariano; Enter Philocles, 


Epy. I will,and ſend affliftionafter him, 

And ſee where he comes, = Lord your preſence hath 
Saued me much labour , and a lirtle care, 
I was ir queſt for yourfaire company: 
The Queenemy Lord intreats you earneſtly 
You will attend her in her priuy chamber. 

Phi, Vnto what end? | 

Epy- Only to waſte ſome time at cards with her, 

wake H 3 Th 


The-dumbe Rmoht, LY 
Thelak{te howers ſlick heauy on he choughes, 
Which the would Igfe with ſomeforgetfulnelle. 
Per. Faich,& play nere relifht worſe withinmy thoghes, 
I know nor how, but loadey heaitineſle 
Drawes me to be1n loue with melancholy. 
£py, The fitter for you with more light ſports 
To chace that bloud conſumer from-your brelt, 
Who with ahonnie poiſon doth deuoure, 
And kill che very lite of liuetthood, wy" 
Phi. Tis true,& thertore (hail your counfaile tutorme, 


Where is her Maicſty/? - ( peR you, 
Epy. Goneto her priuie chamber where ſhe doth ex- "STENT 
Phi, I willattend her preſently, - ;,.., Exe Bhs, .., ; iff 6 


Ep. Dog,and 1; will arrend theerto thy grave, ,j 

Poore ſhallow Lord, by much too vertuous, 

Hoe, whoſe within there ? Enter Florio, 
Flo. Your graces pleaſure. ad ends al. end 
Epy. Gorell his Miateſty that I muſt ſpeake with him, ...., +. ., 
Fle. I go. AR | | | 


Enter aloft to carder the © acene and Philactes, 


One, Come my Lard take your eplare, here areicards,and herearc 
my crownes. \ 431A thi Hite ane gnwth, ons 0a 

Phi. And here are mine, at what game will. your Maieſty play? 

9, Armount faint. ; | 

Phs. A royall game,and worthy ofthe name, 
And miceteſt even for Saints to exerciſe : 
Sure it was of a womans firſt inuention. 

2#. It is not Saint, but Cent, taken from hundreds, 
Phi, True,for mongſt millions hardly is found one ſaint 
©u. Indcedeyou may allow agdouble game, TR 

But come lift for the dealing,itis my chanceto deale. + 
Phi. AnaRtion molt, molt proper to yourſex., 


Enter Cypres. OS. ; 
Cy. How now my waking diagon, thou whole &jcs . oj 
X : - ”- * 3 Lofts ©74 | 1s oe 


» 


* CE A eu. 


he dumbe Knwht, \ 
Doe neuerfallor cloſechrough Lethean ſleepe, 
What is there a Herew/er that dare to touch, 
Or enter the Heſperian Roſaries? : 
Epy. Speak ſoftly gentle Lord, behold,behold [-( 
The fillic birds are tangled in your ſnare, . 
And haue no way to ſcape your puniſhment; 
Sec how her cies doe court him, and his lookes pay to her 
louc a donble intereſt: fie fe, they are toc blame, 
ne. What are youmy Lord ? | 
Phi, Your highnes ſeruant, butmisforrunes flaue, 
ve. Your gamel meane, 
Phi. Nothing in ſhow,yet fomewhat in account, 
Madam [ am blaiike, PILLS oh 
Qs. Youare adouble game, and I am'no lefſe, theres an hundred, & 
all cards made but one knaue. | 
+ Marke that, of my life ſhe meanes your Mareſty, 
Cy. True, I know ſhe holdsmeas her yarler, | 
And thar I am imperfit in her game, 
But my reuenge (hall giueme berrer lace, 
Beyond the hate of her foule impudence, 
 Epy. Nay good my Lord obſcrue, they will confirme you better, 
Qv. Whats your game now ? "19 'f 
Phi. Foure Kingsas | imagine. NCC) 429% 0 
Qs. Nay I hauetwo, yet onedoth melittle good. 
Phi, Indeed. mine are 2 Quenes,& one ]lecthrow away, 
Epy. Doth your Maicſty marke that? 
Youare the King thattheis wearieof, -'-.; 
And my ſiſter the Queene that he will caſtaway, 
| Phi, Can you decard Madam 7 
' Qs, Hardly but I muſt doc hurt, 
Phi, But ſpare not any to confirme your game. nn 
Epy. Would yqu haue more plamme proofe of their fonle txeaſon? 
They doe not plot your highaes death alone, © 
Cy. But others which they thinke depend: on me, Ly 
Epy. My felfe and thoſe which doe you eruicgs, ' © 
They are bloudy minded,yerfor my{clte,” - 57 © #5 4 


- - - _ 
| e aumbe Knit; 
Were it notfor your (aftic, | could with 
You would remit and blor cheſe errors our, 
In hope thac time would bring them co-more vertue. 

Cy. O then thou didit nor lcueme,nor thy faith 
Tooke hold ypon my ſcandals, fie Iam nad, 
Sham'd and difgrac't,all wic-{tung, witdomle(le. 
Within there ho? k 5 | 

_ Enter Florig. 

Flo. Did your maicſty call ? 

Cy. Go inſtantly ,(nay doenot looke {fad or pale, 
Neither diſpute with me nor with thy thoughts: 
But as thou lou'ſt thy life,cfte& my.will ) FP 
Cailall my guard,aſcendche Queenes privie chamber, 
And inmy name arreſt herand Prince Phutactes of treaſon; 
Make no delay but inthy diligence 
Shew how chou doſt reſpe& me, arreſted once, 
Conucy them vneo ſtraiteſt priſon: away. bf 
WE LS Exit Florio, 
Foryou my Lord, go initanc repare, 
ar nan th all 3 Princes bad 
Vntoan inſtant. Parliament, where we 
Will hauechem both condemn'd imediately, 
Wichour their anſweres. plaints or pitiouſnes. 
Since womens teares doe blunt reuenges ſword , | 
I willnor ſee nor heare the ſpeake one word. Ex. Cy.Epy. 


Enter Florio and a guard aloft ro the Dweeue 
and Philecles 


Flo, Madam and Prince Philoeler, inthe Kings namel arreſt you 
both of high treaſon... : | 


Pty, Helics charfaich T eucr knew, the ward.. 

2 ae. I pray thee doe nor affright me gentle Lord, 
Thy words doe caxy death cucnin their found. 
Flo. Madaml am moſt forriezis my fortune, 


- But whatl1 doe is by the Kings commuſſon. I FIG 


\ 


- \ FF: "8 
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we, Whenceis that warrant grounded,or whats our treaſon? 

Fla. I am his inſtrument but nor his counſailor. 

Que. Wirneſle my teares that I am innocent, 

PL;. Madam beparient; that we doe notknoiy, 
Wee haueno cauſe to gricue at,asforenuies toile, 
Let her euen break her owne gall with deſire, 
Our innocence is our preuention, , 
Be cheerefull Madam, tis but ſome villains ſound, 
Made ane!y roamaze, norto confound, | 
And what muſt wee doemy Lo1d ? 

File, Topriſan are che wards of my commiſſion. 

Phi. Then leaderhe way; he'hath of griefe no ſenſe, 

Whoſe conſciencedoth nor know of his offence. *' 


'\ d4d.z. Seene.L. Muſique, 
Enter at one dove Epyre, at anothes CMariang. , 


Epyre. 


pow now mad fiſter, your deare loue is condemn'd, 
A ſweete adu'rerer. $'S: | 
Ms. How, condemd beforerheirtryall 
Epy. No,they were condemad by Ad of Parliament. 
Ma, I doenot hold thee brother for aman, 
Forit is reaſonleſlc to mock calanucy, 
Ifhe dic innocent, thrice happy ſouls 
If guilty ,weepe,chat man ſhould fo rw (og 
Nature can thus much doth unportune, 
Man ſhould partake in griefe with mans misfortune, 
Epy. For him,if ere inine cies weep, may they drop out 
And leaue my body blinder thea my ſenſe; 
Pictie my foe the ruine of my houſe, 
My valours ſcandall,and mine honours poiſon! 
No let him fall, for bloud muſt (till quench luſt, | 
Law hath condemd him, then lus dearhis lt. 
I 
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Ma. Spit out that manſter enuy,it corrupts you, 
And mildly heare me anſwere for my loue, 
What did he gainſt you was not honourable, 
Which you gainſt him,would not haue gladly done? 
Will you hate him for ating your owne thoughts? 
Can itbcill in him yet good in you? 
Let reaſon waigh this difference t!icn,youle find 
His honor poizes doyne his infawy... | 
Epg. Canſt thou loue him that broughe-thee to thy death? 
Ha. Nolike a God he made me with his breath. 
Ep. Did he not winthy laue and chenreicR thee ? 
Ha. His hogornothis love doth now negle& me. 
Epy. Fond maid thy {ooljſh.dotage doth miſtake him« 
Aa. Hell ſhall have mercie cre I willforſake him. 
Epy. Farewell then ſiſter, friend tomy greateſt foe, 
Reucnge ſtrikes home, being ended with one blow. 
| evi Mo ds 1: Bode Epye; 
Aa. Prevention thou beſt midwiſe to misforcune, 
Vnfold this vgly monſters treachery, 
And let his birth be ominous ſtrooke dead, 
Ereit hauc being in this'open world': 
Loucs commands nature, 46s pardon mc, 
Thine couy dies by my loues tiberey. - > 
Inuention (harcofwitpoſleſiemy braine, 
For treaſon is to treaſon her 6wne bane. 
And you bright heavens, now aid mein my plcts, | 
That cruth may ſhine through falſhoods.leporons ſpots, 
My life Ile hazard roretieeme my loue, © ad 
Firme conſtancy like rocks can neiier moue, 
Be bold then maidenhattin his defence: 
He ſaucd thy life,thy life's his recympence.- 
My wit and hopes haue furniſhemewith all © 
The helpes of art, to bring forth creaſons' fall. 
Now to the meanes: ſomeſay thatgold hath poiyer,. 
To cnter without force a gateleſſetowery * ' 
And Iletry that, which if t take falt hold,” CO 


The dumbe Knight. 


Ile neuer blame them morethat doate on gold. 
_ whoſe wichinchere 0 + Enter Gailer. 

Who calles, what would you haue?I choughr you were a woml 
Ls. ps: ſo haſty: O Madamis ir you?1 cry you mercie, 

Ma. My griete ſpeakes loud fir,and my {wiſt deſire 
Orerules my tongue, makes it keepe time :vith thought, 

I long to ſee a priſoner i inthis ill builthouſe, 

Ga, What priſoner Madam? 

1a. The worthy Prince, rthe' famous Philocter. 

Ga. Madame l darenor, withour eſpeciall warrant, 

Ma.l haue my brothers ſtrong commiſſion, hold thereis gold. 

Ga. This golden calfe is an excellent Idol; and fewe of my profeſ- 
ſion bur ſerues it, this dumb god gines rongue co all men, wit to all me, 
honourto any man, bur honeſty to noman; and therefore asfor ho. 
neſty I meane nor todeale with ſo deare a commodity, bur leaue'i it to 
my better: Madam hoſe ſtaires direft youto his lodging, 


Aa. | thanke you fir, i 1 ' Ext Mariana, ' 
Gs. This is a worthy Ladyto | Ew for the bare eg of 
a man inafflition, if he were ac liberty ir were 'nothing: but a 


it is,it is moſt bountifull, þut it may beiris for the paſt houres of | 
mer recreations, well ler it be whatie ſhall: be, lam ſure i t was not char 
I ſhould hold this dif] puration: : burſee hers ſhe comes againe, | 


Enter Phulocles in Mavianacs indo 
Mariana in bis, 


Phi. Madame my foule cannotconſenteo leaue 
Yourlife in this great hazard, norcan death 
Carie ſuch vely thape asdoththe —_ | x 
- Thar youare left in chis excremitys _—_ o+. e kiuig biz] 
Indcedel will not aan, 2 y 231690 161T 
Ma. Will macd/whar(hall youroblerſpir ont ang 
Which is the Chofied hole lnomcgom ſofond;. 1. buh 
As toreuolt from all our no 1.6910 
Our plots you know,and bow manager, S19W 2011 (OR aged! 
__ GI 0h. 10 7 orb Nowwob Mo, 
Then 
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| 5 he c | nbe Kniaht, ("1 
Then deare Lord reſt refolu'd, the Gailer ouer heares : 
Liue you with (aferie, moſt worthy maid farewell. 
Phi. Farewell faire Princezchanks M Iayler and a kind commend. 
Gai. As much vato your Ladiſhip. Sonow Ile lock my dores, 
| ' Erut Har. Phi,and Gatter, 


Emer Cypres, Meſhant, Florio avd att endants, 


Cy. Is our commiſſion, as wee gaue in charge, 
Deliuercd oreto the Corigidors ? 

Me. It is,and wich ſuch fir1Qnes and aduice, 
For ſpeedy execution of the lame, 

That by this time I know they are in the way 
Vnto their execution, for the hower 
Ofdeath doth runne vpon his lateſt minvtes. 

(y. Tis well: for til! their ſham<leſle liucs have end, 
There can no comfort erecpe into my thoughts, | 
Or ought ſaue nuſchicf keepe wecompany-. 
Why was I borne to this malignity | 
AndI-wnelſle of baſe fortune: yer my place 
Anon the, leuell of the, yu!gars ſight, 

It is bur. tg lecme knoxthus much; /.! .. 

That thoſe which ly witlin the richeſt graves 
Wereatthe beſt bur fortunes glorious flaucs, 
Butſee,here comes my ſhame. 


Emer Corigidors, © neene and Philocles bound and 4puard | 
of ha/berts with the executioner. 
Owe. My deareſt Lord.” | | 
Cy. Paſle and reſpe& me not laſciuious woman, 
Thy tearesare of the ſpearcsof Crocodils,”' = 
Sec how I ſtop mineeares againſt thy plaints; 
And gluc mine ynderſtandingsfromehycharmer, 
Nay call on himchou haſt offended moſt, ' net 
Mercy from me were worſerhewetuelty,” tf he 
2x. My deareſt dreade, mybeſtbetÞuetaigne,; oo x 
o5AT Whom 


WIELhg 


-» + W , % 
The dumbe Rnioht. 
Whom I hauc nere offended bur with zeale _ © 
Andconſtanc loue, loyall and honorable, 
Vouychſafemethough a Queenea ſubies righe, 
And let me know for whar offencel perihh. 
(Op. For thine adulterar and monſtrous luſt, 

Shainefull and grolſcan 1 moſt valufferable, 

9s. Who doth accuſe vs > 

(5p- Our ſelfe, and our owne ſoule that haue beheld 
Your vile and molt laſciuious paſlages. 

Me. Othatmy tongue would nor berray my knowledge 
Then would [ amaze them all with ayae affections: 
Madame, challenge the Jaw. 

2s, My grations Lord, ſince no deſert inme, 

Can merit your beliefe, nor thar your cie, 
Can rightly iudge my pure complexion: 
Ycras your handmaid, let me beg theright, 
Due vato wretches from our countries lawes.. 

JT .Th? tenure of the law you do demand, 

Po 


. That inthe caſe of flander,where the proofe 
Proccedes as much from envy as from cruth, 
We arcallow'd our champions to defend 
Our innocence, with a well ordered ſword. 
Cyp. [ looktfor this obieRion and allow it, 
Nor amlI vnprouided for your beſt 
And frond hopein any viRory ; Lords attend in my Champion. 


Here the noble men go forth, and bring in the Duks of 
Epire hike « combatant. 


2s. Will you my Lord approue the Kings aſſertion. 
+ Madame, althoughagainſt the nature of my ſpirit, 
And my firſtduty, bound to your allegeance, 
Yernow compeld by duryand by trarh, 
I muſt of force become your oppoſite. 
2». Thouart no rrvie Tedhan;'tior true gentleman, +: - 
Thus to confound the glory of thy iudgement;/.. ' - | 
w 4 I 3 


SM T Y A1M1veE Knight, 
Hatli not that arme which now is arm'd againſt mg 
That valour, ſpirit, iudgement and char. worth, 
Which onely makes you worthy, ſtood r'approue 
More then my (clfe will challengeto my vertues ? 
Andare you now baſely turnd retrograde ? 
Well, I perceiuether's nonght in you but ſpleene, 
And times obſeruance, fill to hold the beſt: 
Still I demand the Law. 
Gp. And you ſhall haueitin the ampleſt manner. Sound cornets, - 
Heere the cornets ſound thrice, and at the third ſound, enters 
Philocler diſguiſed the 4 combatant, 


Fle. There is a cobatant on thedetedars part;zyour maieſties pleaſure. 
Cyp. Giue him his oath according to che lawes, 
Flo. Are the fairecnds of chis your warlike poſture, 
Toprouethe innocence ofthele two condemand ? 
So he! p youToue. | 
Pb;. They are, ? 04+ 
Cyp. Then giue the warlicke fignallto the fight. 


Heere the combate bring fought; Philocles 
onercomerthe Duke, 


Phi. Thou arc my ſlave, either confelle or die. __,, _ 
Epi. Didſt thou ſpeake true, I would not ſound aword 
Toſauec the world from cinders yetthatthoumaieſt _ 
With more reſolued fury murderme, | 
This I confeſle, twas I that onely ſtird, 
Our of ſtrong falſhoods hateand icalouſie ' ., 
The kings crernall wrath, and made himchinke | 1, 
Vatruths, thateuen vntruth would nor ſuggeſt: b 10 om ke 
Andall my malice ſprung from that Prince Phitecler. raatIY 
Phi. Notwas from me that ſtill am Philecles. - -, Hd Boe? 
Cyp. My Philocles, wy Queene, Q double pardonane 1 rot 
My iealouſic,his enuy and your Yerrues:!., - ol 9463 hoitolno) 03 244417 
r.25tl E 2! : 
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Are ſprung fromſuch impatient contraries, 

I cannotreconcilethemy yer O pardon me; 

My faithin life ſha!lmake you recompence; 

For thee rare Af4riena, thou haſt wrought 

A worke of noble conltane magnitude, 

As for this monſter, this my tempering diuell, 
Whoſe forfait life is wicnelle co his ſhame ; 

I giuc his life and fortunes to the Queene, 

She whom his malice would haue brought to death, 
Shall now be iudge and Turer of his breath. 


4, In which commiiſion, (madame) let it be inrold . 


He is my brother and my belt of blood, 
2s. And onely that is charter for his life: 
Live enviow Lord, more enutous then thy art great, 
Liueto lamentthy worſt of wretchednele, 
Liucto repent, ſince thisI certaine know : 
Thine owne gald conſciencewill be thy worſt woe. 


Enter a guard of watchmen with z Alphonſo, 


1 Watch. Come bring him away,thruſt him forward, though fauour 
and a grear purte were againſt him, / 
Cyp. How now, what tumu'r haue we there? 
' 2 Watch, Anditpleaſe your maieſtie we have brought you heere a 
ſlip a peece offalle coine t one that is neither ſtampe with true coine 
forhis excuſe, nor with good clothes tor his redemption. 
: (7p. Aipbevſo, inthe naine of madnes how comes this aſetamorphoſu 2 
Nay ſtand forth, diſcourſe,if thou doſt lie, thou acrmine enemy. 
He. Nay more, it chouſticke m any bogge, and by atrickeſecketo 
wind out, 1 xiii dilcouer you. £ | D 
Alph. This coniuration(belecue it my Lordjſhall make mie leap out 
of all fetters, and briefly thusI have long time loued the faire wife ofthe 
Orator, & hauing no opportunity berk abſence attheſenate,l tooke 
that ſeaſon : hee out of negligehce, omitring his papers' rerurnd 
vnſcaſonably , found mee inſufficiently , and torſt mee to take ſan+ 


Quary ſtrangely, which howeuer I:purchaſt , yer hee found mine - 


Apparrell 


—_ 


Thedumbe Rong 
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apparrell, ang miſtaken intherenure, reacht ie preſ . = 
Mutiny : and nov in the fenat houle is pleading wp aw aig _ 
(Yp- | cannot þlame him, you having got fo much within his it 
Ne DEM which Lord, [ being (in a ftridt & Tap 3c 
e. O71 winch my Lord, | bezng (11 a (tri conceit)a Fes 
netſe : and hauing boch fromche Orators ſcornes and Fore 
many indignitiesz though by this diſcanery to cry quittancewith my 
proud enemy, 
{52- And you haneamply done, yet this iefſt, . | 
So perfit doth deſerue more memory. 
F/orie, go bid the Oratorattend vs preſengly. Erit Fla. 
And now to you Drepand Verenr, | did 
Referre you _ lince to the Ocagor. 
Yet | note your atcention:comethere is 
Some too cloſe falted hardnes in your hearts, 
You gripetoo hard, your bribes will nor,disburſe, 
Comerell me truely, as you lboke for heayen, 
What mult you pay for your diſpatches ? 
Drs. Ve. Athouſand crownes we offred willingly. 
Cyp. And will your (uit auaile with ſuch disburſment þ 
Dre. Ve. It will, and we moſt richly ſatisfied, 
Cyp. Will you beſtow the money on our ſelfe, 
We will ſce the bufinelle perfited; 
Dra..Ve- Wrhall our hearts, and befull ioy'd thereat, heere are the 
crownes. | B 
Cyp. You. ſhall haue your diſpatches. 
| W) Emer Prat and Florio. 
See heere comos the Orator, Pre: come hither. 
Theſe Gentlemen. whom long ſince l referd 
To Your diſpatches, are yer vnſatisfied. 
Pyar. Alas my Lord the ſtate, 
Cyp. I know _—_— you, vettheres many minures 
May gine your belt cares leaſure; come there is 
S6me oddedisburle, ſome bribe, ſome graculance, 
Which makes you lock vp leaſure, cometellcrue, 
What bribe muft they giue, what.is your vemoſtprice | 
my: Proc. 


Or looke:o looſe both p :cand'fs 
' Prat, Legions of diue Eng | 
Cp. Fie;l would not hated waire 
Or forr of wealth or baſe-obſe 
In mall things thustoneg)eRyour credir, - 9 
' Why looke you my Lerds, this Orator is not like others of fi; 
Who from x 4 4 aniſh and fantaſticke humours, a $9, 
Go thorow the ſtreers, ſpotted in peacocks __ 
Wearing all colours, laces, broderies, 
Sattans and filkes, ſo antike garniſhed, : 
That when their gownesare off, »Youl catinorfinde* 2 
In [aly a maſter ſhapt morenite.. ./ >» + * 2 | 
But this fellow Prate, heer's of anodiicr torr, | 
Cloth'd like himſelfe, demureandfoberly ; 
Nay you ſhall ſee him for a preſidegc. 
Ungowner the Orator. % 
Paſſion of mine eic-ſight,who haugayge heere? 
This is Mpbanſo, ther rsche, Orator gh 
Pra. Youy of.im wr", Al uckold;” 
Aſcorne, a by wor laughing 
What iam wiſeanndh: hor: nckrg 
Be prod TiES;C 
Well,the] charl's 
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